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BEGGAR, PLAYER. 


BEG GAR. 


F poverty be a title to poetry, am fu o nobody can 

diſpute min 1 own myfelf of che company of 
Beggars; and | make one 8t their weekly feſtivals at St. 
Giles's, I have a (mall yearly falary for my catches, 
and am welcome to a dinner there whenever I pleaſe, 
which is more than molt poets can (ay. 

Player, As we live by the Muſes, it is but gratitude 
in us to encourage poetical merit wherever we find it. 
The Muſes. contrary to all other ladies, pay no diſtinc- 
tion to dreſs, and never partially miſtake the pertneſs of 
embroidery tor wit, nor the modeſty ot want br dulneſs. 
Be the author who he will, we puſh his play as far as it 
will go. So though you are in want) I wiſh you ſuc- 
ceſs eirtily, | 

Beggar. This piece I own was originally wrote for the 
celebrating the marriage of Fames Chanter and Moll 
Lay, two moſt excellent ballad-fingers. I have intro- 
duced the fimilies that are in all your celebrated Operas ; 
The Swallow, the Moth, the Bee, the Ship, the Flower, 


| &c, Befides I have a priſon ſcene, which the ladies al- 
ways reckon charmingly pathetic. As to the parts, I 
- have obſerved ſuch a nige impartiality to our two ladies, 
that it is impoſſible for either of them to take offence. I 


hope | may be forgiven, that I have nat made my Opera, 


throughout unnatural, like thoſe in vogue; for I have no 


recitative; excepting this, as | kave conſented to have 
neither Prolpgue nor Epilogue. it muſt be allowed an 


Opera in all its forms The piece indeed hath been here- 


tofore frequently repreſented by ourſelves in our great 
oom at St. Giles's, fo that I cinnot too often acknow- 


| Tedge your char ty in briaging it now on the ſtage, 


Player, But | ſge it is time for vs to withdraw ; the 
attars are p eparing to begin. Play away the aver- 


ute. | ¶Excumt. 
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SCENE, Peachum's Hou/e. 


Peachum /iitirg at a table, wich a large bock of ac cunt; | 
| before h. | 


Alx I. An old woman c'oathed in grey. 


T HROUGYH all the employment: of life 
Each neighbour abuſes hi; brother; 
Whore and rogue they call huſband and wife : 
All profe fi ns be-rogue ene anther. 

The pri ft ca li the lawyer a cheat, 
The lawyer be knav:s the divine ; 

And the flatsſman, berauſ* he ſo great, 
Think; his trade as honeft as mine. 


A lawyer is an honeſt emplo men“, fo is mine. Like 
me too he acts in a double capacity, both agaiaft rogues 
and for em; ſo it is but fitting that we ſhould protect 
aud encourage cheats, fince, we live by em. 

Enter Filch. 


Filch Sir, Black Mell has ſent w rd her trial comes 
on in the afternoon, and ſhe hopes you will order mat- 
ters f as to bring her off. | 
Peach. Who, ſhe may plead her belly at worſt; to 
my knowledge ſhe hath taken care of that ſecurity. Iut 
as the wench is very ative and induſtrious, you may ſa» 
tisfy her that I will ſoften the evidence, | 
: | A 3 Filch, 


6 Tux BEGGAR's OPERA. 


Filck. Tom Gagg, fir, is found guilty, 3 
Peach. A lazy dog! when I took him the time before, 
I told him what he would come to if he did not mend his 
and, This is death without reprieve. I may venture 
fo book him : [writes] for Tom Gagg, forty pounds. 
Let Betty Sly know that I'll ſaye her from tranſportation, 
for I can get more by het ftaying in England. ' 

Filch, Betty hath brought more goods into our lock 
this year than any five * our gang; and, in truth, tis 
pity to loſe ſo good a cuſtomer, ; : 
Peach. If none of the gang takes her off, ſhe may, in 
the common courſe of buſineſs, live a twelvemonth 


longer. I love to let women ſcape. A good ſportſman 


always lets the hen partridges fly, becauſe the breed of 
the game depends upon them. Beſides. here the law al- 
lows us no reward : there is nothing to 'be got by the 
death of a woman — except our wives. 

Filck. Without diſpute, ſhe is à fine woman! *Twas 
to ber I was obliged for my education, (to ſay a bold 
word) the hath train'd up more young fellows to the bu- 
fineſs than the gaming table | 


* 


Peach, Truly, Fil k, thy obſervation is right. We and 


the ſurgeons are more beholden to women, than all the 
profeſſions beſide;. 


Alx II. The bonny grey-ey'd morn, &c. 


Filch. 77, women that ſeduces all mankind, 
By her we fir were taught the wheedling art:; 
Her very eyes can cheat ; when maſt ſhe's hind, 
She tricks us of our money with our hearts. 
For her, like wolues by night we roam for prey, 
And prattiſe cy ry fraud to bribe her, charms ; 
Far ſuits of love, like law, are won by Pay, 
Aud beauty muft be fre d into our arms. 


N But make haſte to Newgete, boy, and let my 


*% 


friends know what I intend ; for I love to make them 


wy one way Or other, 

ich. When a gentleman is long kept in ſuſpence, 
penitence may break his ſpirit ever after. Beſides, cer- 
uinty gives a man a good air upon his trial, and makes 


kim, riſque. anojher without fear or ſcruple. But III 


away | 


/ 


Tux BEGGAR's OPERA. #7 


away, for 'tis a pleaſure to be the meſſenger of comfort 
to friends in affliction. [ Exzt. 

Peach. But tis now high time to look about me for a 
decent execution againſt next ſeſſions. I hate a _ 
rogue, by whom one can get n thing till he is hang'd. 
A regiſter of the gang. P Crock finger d Fact. 
A year and a half in the ſervice: Let me ſee how much 
the ſtock owes to his induſtry ; one, two, three, four, 
five gold watches, and ſeven filver ones. A mighty clean- 
handed fellow! Sixteen (nuff boxes, five of them of true 
gold. Six dozen of handkerchieſs, four ſilver-hilted 
ſwords, hall a dozen of ſhirts, three tye periwigs, and 
a piece of broad cloth. Conſidering theſe are only the 
fruits of his leiſure hours, I don't know a pretier fellow, 
for no man alive hath a more engaging preſence of mind 
vpon the road Mat Dreary, alias Brown Will, an ir- 
regular dog, who hath-an underhand way ef diſpoſing of 
his goods. I'll try him only for a ſ:{huns or two longer 
upon his good behaviour.- Harry Paddingten, a poor 
petty-larceny raſcal, without the leaſt genius; thæt ſel- 
low, though he were to live for fix months, will never 
come to the gatlows with any credit—S8/ippery Sam; he 
goes off the next ſeiſions, for the villain hath the impu- 
dence to haye views df following his trade as a taylor, 
which he calls an honeſt employment. Mat of ihe Mint, 
liſted not above a month ago, a promifing fturdy fellow, 
and diligent in his way; ſamewhat too bo'd and hilly, 
and may raiſe good contr.butions on be public, if he 
does not cut himſelf ſhort by murder. —T:m Lipp, a 


guzzling ſoaking fot, who is always too drunk to ttand 


himſelf, or to make others ſtand. A cart is abſolutely 
neceſſary for him. Robin of Bag fhat, alias (Grogan, alias 
Bluff Bob, alias Carbuncle, alias Bob Bociy. 


Enter Mrs, Peachum. 


Mrs. Peach. What of Bob Booty, buſband? IT hope 
nothing bad hath betided him. Y ou know, my dear, he's 
a favourite cuſtomer of mine, 'Twas he made me a pre- 
ſent of this ring, 

Peach. I have ſet his name down in the black lift, 
that's all, my dear; he ſpends his life among women, 
and as ſoon as his money is gone, one or other - the 

168 
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ladies will hang him for the reward, and there's forty 
nds loſt to us for ever | 272 
Mrs. Peach. You know, my dear, | never meddle in 
matters of death; | always leave thoſe affairs to you. 
Women indeed are bitter bad judges in theſe caſes, for 
they are ſo partial rc the brave, that they think every 
man handſome wo is going to the camp or the gallgus. 


Alx III. Cold and raw, &c. 
any u nch Venus“, girdle wear, 
 Thiwghſhebenvr jo ug y, 
Lilies and ryzs will quickly apprar, 
And her face lows wand rous ſmugly, 
Benecarh the l:ft ear, jo fit but a cord, © 
(A rope fo cha: mig d one 15 / 
The youth iu the cart hath the air of a lord, 
Aud w: ery, There dies an Adonis 4 


But really, hutband, youſhoul | not be too lard hearted, 
for you never had a finer, braver ſet of men than at pre- 
fent. We have not had a murder among them all theſe 
ſeven months, And truly, my dear, that is a great 
d'cffing. . b | 

Peach. What. a dickens is the woman always a whim- 
pering.about murder for? No gentleman is cver look'd 
upo': the worſe for killing a min in his own defence; 
and if buſineſs cannot be carried on without it, what 
would \ ou hive a gentleman do ? 

Mrs. Peach. It | am in the wrong, my dear, you muſt. 
excuſe me, for nobody can help the frailty of an over- 
ſcrupulous conſcience, 

Peach. Murder is as faſhionable a crime as a man can 
be guilty of. How men fine gentlemenshave we in 
N. wgate every year, purely upon that article? If they 
have wherewithal to perſuade the jury to bring it in man- 
laughter, what are = worſe for it? So my dear. 

have done upon this ſubject Was captain Macbearh 
bere this mo ning for the bank notes he left with you 
lat week ? 

Mr;. Peach. Yes, my dear; and mays, 4 the Bark 
bath ſtopt payment, he was ſo chearful and fo agre: able 
' ' Sure there is not a finer gentleman upon the road than the 

captain If he comes from Bag/hor at any * 

| „ 


* 
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buur, he hath promis d to make one this evening w'th 
Polly, me, and Bob Boot', at a p.rty of quad:ille. 
Prav, my Ccar, is the captain rich? 
Prack. The ciptain keeps too good c mpany ever to 

gr w rich. Mary bone and the ch colate-houfes are his 
undoing. The man that propoſes to get money by play, 
ſho.ld have the education of a tine gentleman, and 
train'd up to it from his youth. : 

Mrs. Pe ch. Really | am ſorry on Polly's account the 
Captain hath not more diſcretion. What buſineſs bath he 
to keep company with-loids and gentlemen ? he ſhould 
leave tnem to pray upon one an ther. | 

Peach. Upon Polly's account! Wh t. a plague, does 
the woman mcan - upon Pelly's account! 

Mrs. Peach. Captain Mackeath is very fond of the git]. 

Peach. And what then? 

Mrs, Peach. If | have any ſkill in the ways of women, 
I am ſure Polly thinks him a very pretty man, 
Peach. And what then? you would not be ſo mad to 
have the wench marry him | Gameſters and highwaymen 
are generally very goed to their whores, but they are 
very devils to the r wives, 

Ari. Peach. But if Polly ſhould be in lwe, how 
ſhould we help her, or how can ſhe help herſelf? Poor 
girl, I'm in the utmoſt concern about ber. 


Ate IV. Why is your faithful flave diſdaia'd ? 


oe the wirgin's heart invade, 
How, like a muth, the mlt maid 
Sail plays abaut the flame ! 
1 ſoon fhe be nat made a wife, 
er honuur's Ang 4, dud then for life, 


SCH, — what I dare not name. 


Peach Look ye, wife, A handſome wench, in our 
wa” of bufineis. is as profitable as at the bar of a Temple 
coftee-houſe, who looks upon it as her livelihood to 
grant every livert, but one, Youu fee I would inculge 
the girl as fer as prudently we can, in any thing, but 
marriage! After that, my dear, bow would we be fate ! 
are we not then in her huſband's power ? for'a huſband 
hath the abſolute power over al: his wife's ſecrets, but ber 
own, If the girl had the d ſcretion of a court lady, who 

| can 
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can have a dozen young fellows at her ear, without com- 
plving with one, | ſhould not matter it; but Polly is 
tinder, and a fpark will at once ſet her on a flame. 
Married ! if the wench does not know her own profit, 
ire the knows her own pleaſure be ter than to make 
herſelf a property] My daughter to me ſh uld be like a 
court lady to a miniſter of ſtate, a key to the whole gang. 
Married! If. the affairs is not already done, III territy 
her from it, by the example of our neighbours 

Mri. Peach. May-hap, my dear, you may injure the 
girl, She loves to imitate the fine ladies, and ſhe may 

only all. w the captain liberties in the view of intereſt. 
Peach. But tis your duty, my dear, to warn the girl 
againſt her ruin, and to inſtruct her how to make the 
moſt of her beauty. I' go to her this m ment, and ſift 
her In the mean time, wife, rip out the coronets and 
marks of theſe dozen of cambric handkerchiefs, for | can 
diſpoſe of them this afternoon to a chip in the , 

Exit, 

Met. Peach, Never was a man more out of the way in 
an argument, than my hufband ! Why muſt our Polly, 
forſooth, d ffer from her ſex, and love only her huſ- 
band? And why muſt our Polly's marriage, contrary to 
all obſervation, make her the lefs follow'd by other 
men ? All men are thieves in love, and like a woman 
the better for making another's property. 


Arr V. Of all the fimple things we do, &c. 


A maid is like the golden ore, 
Which hath guineas intrinſical in't, 
Wheſe worth is never known, before 
It is try'd and impreft tn the mint. 
A wife's likg a guinea in gold, 
Stampt with the name of her proſe 8 
Now dere, now there; is bought, or is geld; 
Aud is Current in every houſe. | 


Enter Filch; 


: Mrs. Peach. Come hither, Filch. I am as fond of this 
child, es though my mind miſgive me he were my own. 
He hath as fine a 2 at picking a pocket as a woman, 
and is as nimble | 
ſeſſions 


* 


gerd as a juggler. If an unlucky 


A 
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ſeſſions does not cut the rope of thy life, I pronounce, 
boy, thou will be a-great man in hiflory. Where was 
your paſt laſt night, my boy? . 

" Filch. I pl, d zt the Opera, madam: and conſider ing 
*twas neither dark nor rainy, fo that there was no great 
hurry in getting chairs and coache;z, made a tolerable 
hand on't. "Theſe ſeven handkerchiefs, madam. 

Mrs. P:ach. Colour'd ones, I ſee, They are of ſure 
ſale from our warchouſe at Redriſf among the ſeamen. 

Filch, And this ſnuff-box. 

Mrs. Peach. Set in gold! A pretty encouragement 
this to a rg beg inner. 

Fiich, | had a fair tug at a charming gold watch. 
Pox take the taylors for making the fot's ſo deep and 
narrow ! It ſtuck by the way, and | was forced t: make 
my eſcape under a chach. Really, madam, I fear I 
ſhall be cut off in the flower of my youth, ſo that every 
now and then (fince I was pumpt) I have thoughts of 
taking up and going to ſea, 

Mrs. Peach. Y u ſhould go to Hockley-in the hole, and 
to Marybone, chi d, to learn valour. Theſe are the 
ſchool; that have bred ſo many brave men. I thought, 
boy, by this time, thou baſt loſt fear as well as ſhame, 
Poor lad ! how little does he know yet of the Ola Bailey 
For the firſt fact I'll inſure th.e fro n being heng'd ; and 
going to ſea, Filch, will come time enough upon a ſen- 
tence of tranſportati»n. But now, ſince yon have no- 
thing better to do, ev'n go to your book, and learn your 
catechiſm ; for really a man makes but an ill figure in 
tie Ordinary's paper, who cann t give a fatisfaQtory 
anſwer to his queſtions. But, bark you, my lad, Don't 
tell me a lye ; for you know I hate a lyar. Do you 
know of any thing that hath paſt between captain Mac- 
licarh and our Polly? | 

Filch 1 beg you madam, don't aſk me; for | muſt 
either tell a lye to you, or to miſs Holly; for I promis'd 
her I would not tell. ; 

Mrs. Peach. But when the honour of our family is 
concern'd. 


Filck, 1 ſhall lead a fad life with miſs Polly, if ever 
ſhe comes. to know I told you. Beſides, I would not 
willingly forfeit my own honour by betraying my bedy. 


Tis 
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Ms. Prach, Yonder comes my huſband and Polly, 
Come, Filch, you ſhall go with me into my own room, 
and tell me the whole ſtory. I' give thee a glaſs of a 
moſt delicious cordial that I keep for my own drinking. 

| A . Exeunt. 
Enter Peachum and Polly. 


3 Polly. I know as well as any of the fine ladies how to 

make the moſt of myſclf and of my man ioo. A woman 

knows h w to be me cenary, though ſhe hath never been 

in a court or at an aſſembly. We-have it in our natures, 

papa If I allow captain Mackeath ſome trifling liber- 

ties, I have this watch and other viſible marks of his 

favour to ſhow for it. A girl who cannot grant { me 

things, and re ſuſe what is the molt material, will make 

but a poor hand of her beau:y, and ſoon be thrown upon 

the common. | 5 ' 

Air VI. What thall I do to ſhow how much I love her? 
Virgin are like the fe ir flower in its tuftre, 

: Which in the garden enamels the g ound ! 

Near it the bees in play flutter and clufler, 

Aud g udy butterflies frolick around. x 

But, w en once pluck'd, "tis no nge alluring, 

To Covent-Garden 'tis ſent, (as yet ſweet) 

There fades, and ſhrinks, and grow, paſt all enduring, 

Rott, flink, and dies, and i; trod under feet. 


Peach, You know, Polly, | am not againſt your to. 
ing and trifl ng wih a cuſtomer in the way buſineſs, 
or to g t _ A — gy ſo But if 956 *Out that ycu 
have play'd the oon rien, oo jade you, Fl 
cut your thr.at, nuffy” N | Ja know my mind, | 

3 Euter Mri. Peachum. 
Ai VII. O'Londzn is a fine town. 
Mrs. Peachum, [in a very great paſſion Jag 
Our Polly i a ſad ut ! ner h eds what we l gl her, 
I wonder any man alive will ever rear a daughter ! 
Fer fhe "bs Ange 2 hoods and gown:, and heops to 
r pride, FW 
With ſcarf: and flays, and gloves and lact ; end ſhe will. 
: 4 kh roe men beſide, | ; s 


A 
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And whien "fhe's dreft with care and ct, all-tempting. 


Hue and gay, 
Ai men would ſer ve a cucumber, ſhe flings herſelf away. - 


You baggage! you huff ! you irconſider te jade ! had 
you been hang'd, it would not have vex'd me, or that 


might bave been your misfortune ; but to do ſuch s mad 


7 


ther by ctoice! The wench is married, huſband. 

Peach. Nierri.d ? tle captain is a bold man. and will 
riſque any thing for money; to be ſure he believes her 
a fo tune Do you think your mother and I ſhould have 
liv'd comfortably ſo los; together, if ever we had been 
married ? Bag. «ge! 

Ars, P:ach, | knew ſhe was always a proud ſlut ; and 
now tee wench has play'd tne fool and married, becauſe 
forſoo h ſhe would do lk the gen ry. Can you ſapport 
the expence of g huſband, tuf., in gaming, drinking, 
and whoring ? have you money enough to carry on the 
daily quarrels of man aud wiſe about who ſhall ſquander 
moſt ? There arent many huſbands and wives, who 
can bear th charges of plaguing one another in a hand- 
ſome way, If you mutt be marred, could you intro- 
Lace nobody into oar family but a hi. hwayman ? Why, 
thou ſooliſh j de, thu wi't be as ill we'd, and as much 
neglected, as if thou h CR married a lord | 

Peach. Let not your ar.ger, my dear, break through 
the ra'es of decency, for the captain looks upon himſelf 
in the milita y ca: aciy, as a gent'eman, by his profeſſion. 
b des what he hath a resdy,-1 know he is in a fair way 


et gettieg. or of „irg; and both th le WAYS, ler me - 


tell sou, are my, evceilent chances for a wife. Teil 
me, huſſy, ate y0ur in'd, or no? 

Mr, Peach. With Pally”: torture, ſhe might very 
well have g ne of to n "erfon of didinétion. Yes, th 
jou might, you pouting Hut! 

Peach, What, is he wench dumb! Speak, or I'll 
make you flead by ſqueezing out an anſwer from you, 
Are you reall; bound wife to him, or are ye u only upon 
liking ? AN _ [ Pinche: her. 


Polly. Oh! [ Screaming. 

Mrs, Peach. Hew the mothers is to be pittied who hath 

handſome daughters Locks, bolts, bars, and lectures 
B | 


of 


* 
— * 
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of morality are nothing to them: they break through 
them all. They have as much pieaſure in cheating a 
father and mother, as in che-t ng at ca:ds, 


Pe ch. Why Polly, 1 fhall ſoon know if you are 
married, by Mackheath's keeping from our houſe, 


Airs VIII. Grin king of the ghoſts, &c. 
Po!ly; Can ſoue be contreul'd by advic ? 
ill Cupid cur mother's obey ? 
Ty:u h-my heart were as freuen as ice, 
A his flame *rwould have melted au ay. 
When he kiſs'd me ſo cloſely he preft, 
: "Twas ſo ſiveet, that I muſt-have comply'd ; 
3 So I thought it both ſafeſt and be | 
| To marry fer fear you ſhou d cli le. 


Mrs; Peach, Then alf the hopes of our family ate gone 
for ever and ever! | | 
- Peach. And Mackheath may hang bis faihe! and mo- 
| ther in-law, in hopes io get int» heir daughter's fortune. 
Polly. 1 did not marry him as tis te iaſhion} coolly 
and deliberately for honour or money, Eat | love him. 
Mrs. Peach. Love him! worſe and worſe! I thought 
'tLe gil bad been better bie l. Oh huſb ni, huſband ! 
her ſolly makes me mad ! my le: ſwims ! I am dit- 
trated ! I can't \.ppar: myſelf -Ch! | Faint, 
Peach See, werch, to what a condition you 1ave 
reduced your poor mother l a glass of cordial, this in- 
Rant, How the poor woman takes it teh at! 
"mY [rol.y gers and r tu, with it. 
Ah, huſſy this is the on y com-ort your muth +1 ta left, 
Polly. Give her another g %% fs, fir, me mamma erivks 
double the quantity when ſhe is out cf o e. [hi, 
you fee, fetcnes her. : 
Mrs. Peach. The gil ſhows fuch a-readinefs, and fo 
much concern, that I coul: almoſt fd in my heari o 
forgive her. 3 She 
Alx IX. O Jenny, Jun, where haſt thou bien. 
O P.hy you might have teyd and Lift. 
By keeping men «ff, you keep them on. 
Pelly. : But he ſo teas d me, 
l | Aud he ſo pleas'd me, 
What I did, jou muſt have Cone. * 
| 2 


- 
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Mrs Peach. Not with a. highwayman'— You forrY 
Bar ! 

Peach. A word with you, wife, Tis no new thing 
for a wench to take a man without conſeat of parents. 
You know *tis the tra lty of wom n, my dear. 

Mrs. Peach. Ves, indecd, the ſex is frail. But the 
firſt time a womaa is frail, ſhe ſhou'd be lomewhat vice 
meth nk+, for then or never is the time to make her for- - 
tune. After that, ſh» hath nothing to do but to guard 
her'elf from being found out, and ſhe may do what ſhe 
pleaſes. | 

Peach. Make yourſelf a li:tle eaſy; “ have a thought 
n Il ſoon ſet all matters again to rights. Why ſo me- 
lancholy, Polly? ſince what is done cannot be undone, 
we muſt all endeavour to make the beſt of it, 

Miri. Peach. Well Polly; as tar as one woman can 
forgive another, 1 forgive thee. — Your father is too 

fo d of you, huſſy. 

Pol y. Then all my ſorrows are at an end. 

Mrs. Peach. A mighty likely ſpeech, in troth, for a 
wench is juſt married ! 


Alg. X. Tomas, I cannot, &c. 


Polly. I, /ike a ſhip in florms was toft ; 
„„ to prt into land; 
= in the port the veſſel's left, 
loſe * is contraband. 
b he Waves are la d, 
My duty's paid, 
O Joy beyond expreſſion ! 
husr. aft @ ſhore, 
1 aſk lg more, 


My all is in my pf ian. 


Peach. I hear cuſtomers in *tother room; go till 
with em, Polly; but come to os again, as ſoon as they 
are gone —But, bark ye, child, if tis the gentleman 
who was here eſterday about the epeating watch, ſay, 

oa believe we can't get in elligence of it, tilſ to morrow. 
or | lent it to Silky Stradi/e, to make @ figure with to- 
night at © tavero in Drur- Lane. If Yother gentleman 
calls for the filver-hilted ſword, you know Bertie brew d 
Jenny bath it on, and he _ not come from 7 W 
Rh i 2 
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tl Ty ſday night; > that it cannot be had till then, 
Exit Pol y.] Dar wife, be a itte pacified Don 
let your pa fon run away with your {« nf<s, Ply, i 
grant you, hath done a raſh th ng. 

| Mrs, Peach. If ſhe had had only an intrigue with the 
1 ſe low, why the very b | famili-« have ex vs'd and hu - 
dled up a frailty of that fort. is marciage, huſb.ne, 
that makes it a ble iſh. - 

Peach. But money, wie, i- the true fuller's earth for 
re vtations, there is nos a f ot or dn but what it can 
rake out. A rich rogue aow-a days is ft company for 
sny gentlemen; and the world, my dear, bath not (uch a 
contempt f r roguery as you imag:n.. [| tell you, wife, 
I can make this ma'ch t.rn to advantage. 

Mr, Peach. I am very ſenſible, huſbac d, that cap ain 
x * is wort money, bat | an in doubt Whether he 

th not two or three wives already, and then, if he 
ſhou'd die in a ſeſſion or two Polly's dower would come 
into diſpute. 

Peach. That, indeed, is a point which ought to be 


hy cenſide rd. 


Alix NI, A Sol ier and a Sailor. 


A fox may fteal your hens, firs 
A ulio e your feli and pence, fir, 
- ur daughter rob your cheſt fir, 
Tour wife may ſieal your reſt, firs 
« 


A thief Your goods and plate. 
But this is all but ficking, 
With reft, pence, cleft, and . ; 
It ever was decreed, ir, 
Tf lawyer's hand was fee 4 fir, 
He jizal: your while eftate. 


The lawyers are bitter enemies to thoſe in our. way. 
They don't care that any body ſhould get a clandeſtine 
lvelihood bot themſelves, 


Enter Pelly. 


Polly. Twas only Nimminoe IN 7. He brought in 2 
damaſk window-curtain, a hoop p$iticon's a pair of 
hlver candleſticks, a perriwig, and one filk ſtoc ine 


from the 5 e that hapfeu'd lait right, = 
Park, 


*%, 
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Peach There is not a fellow that is clever in his way 
and ſaves mote gods out of the fie than NeZ, But 
now, Polly, to your affair ; for matt: rs maſt not be left 
as they are. You are married then, it ſeems ? 

Polly. Yes, fir. 

P ach. And how do you propoſe to live, child ? 

Pally. Like other women, fir, * the ioduſtry af 
my h (bind 

Mr. Peach Wh t, is the wench torn'd fool. A high- 
War man's wite, like a ſo!di-1's, hath as litile of his pay 
as his companv. 

Peach. And had you nn: the common views of a gen- 
tl woman in your marriage, Pally? 

Poly. | don't know what you mean, fir. 

Peach, Of a j nctore, end of being a widow. 

L. Bat 1 love hem, fir: how then could I have 
tloughrs of pa:ting wich him? 

Peach. Parting with bim! Why, that is the whole 
{ch-me and intention of all marriage articles. The com- 
forti' Je : ftatc of wide hocd is the only hope that keeps 
up a wife's ſpirits, Where is the woman who. would 
ſcruple to be a wiſe, if ſhe had it in her power to be a 
widow whenever ſhe pl-asd? If you have any views 
this fort, Polly, I Hall think the match not fo very un- 
reaſmable. 

Polly Haw dread to hear yoar advice! Vet 1 muſt. 
beg you to explain yourſ-*#f. *# 

Peach. Se ure what he hath got, have him peach'd the 
next ftilivns, and then at once * are made à rich 
widow, 

Polly. What, murder he man [ love | The blood runs 
cold t my heart with the very thought of it. 

Penh Fye, Polly! What hath murder to do in the 
affair? Since the thing ſooner or latter muſt happen, I 
date ſay, the caotain himielf wo d like that we ſhould 
get the reward for his death ſooner than a ſtranger, 
Why, Polly, the captiin knows, thit as tis bis employ- 
ment to rob, ſo tis curs to take robbers ; every man in 
his buſineſs, So that there is no malice in the caſe. 

Mr. Peach, Ay, huſband, now you have nick'd the 
matter. To have him peach'd is the only og: could 
ever make me forgive her, 


B 3 Als 
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death. I wiſh you could have made Poly undertake it. 
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| Arn XII. Nowponder well, ye Parents dear. 
Polly, Ok, ponder will ! be not ſevere; 
8 2 ſave a wretched wife ! 
For on the rope that hangs my dear, 
- Depends poor Polly's if. 


Mes. Peach. But your duty to your parents, huſly, 


obliges you to hang him, What would many à wife 
give for ſuch an opportunity ! 1 

Polly. What is a jointere, What is wido hood to me ? 
I know my heart, I cannot ſurvive him. 


Alx XIII. Le printemps rapelle aux armes. 
The turtle thus with plai tive crying, 
Her Ivor dying, 
The turtle thus with plaintive crying, 
Lament: her dove. 
Down ſhe drops quite ſpent with fighing. 
Pair'd in death, as pair'd in love. 
Thus, fir, is will happen to your poor Polly. | 
Mrs. Peach. What, is the fool in love in earneſt then? 
I bate thee for being particular: Why, wench, thou art 
a ſhame to thy very .ſex. 
Polly, But hear me, mother.— If you ever lov'd-—.. - 
Mrs. Peach. Thofe 'curſed pla) - books ſhe r ads have 


been her ruin. One word more, huffy, and 1 ſhall 
knock your brains out, if you have any. 


Peach, Keep out of the way, Polly, for fear of miſ- 
chief, and conſider of what is propos'd to you. 

Mrs Pes ch. Away, buſſy, hang your huſband, and be 
dutiful, [Polly 1ifening.)] The thing, huſband, miſt and 
mall be done, For the fake of intelligence we muſt take 
other meaſures, and bave him peach'd the next ſeſſions 
without ber confent, If ſhe will not know her duty, we 


| know ours. 


Peach But really, my dear, it grieves one's heart to 


take off a great man. When | conſider his perſonal 
| bravery, bis fine ſtralsgem, how much we have a ready 


got by him, and how much more we may get; me- 
thinks I can't find in my heart to have a hand in his 


Mrs 
: 3 
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Ms. Peach. But in a caſe of neceſſity—our own lives 
are in danger. 

Peach. Thea, inceed, we muſt comply with the cuſ- 
toms of the world, aud make gratitude give way to in- 
tereſt. — He ſhall be taken off 

Mr;. Peach. l' under ke to manage P«/ly. 

Peach And V1} prepare maiters for the C Balley. 

| Exeunt Peachum and Mrs Peachum. 

Polly. Now I'm a wretch, iude d — Methinks I fee 
him already ib the ſcart, ſweeter and more lovely than 
the noſ gay in his hand ? -I bear the crowd extolling his 
reſolution and 1.trepidity !—-\Vh.t vol ies of fighs are 
ſent rom the windows ef Hy/born, that fo comelv a 
youth held be brought 10 di'g ace! I ſee h m at the 
tiee! the whole circle are in tears ! even butchers weep ! 
Fa k K.ich himſelf heſitates io perfoim his duty, 
and would be giad to loſe his fee, by a reprieve. What 
then will b come of Polly /-— A+ yet | may inform him 
of their deſign, and aid him in his eſcape. —Irt firall be 
ſo—But then he flies, abſents himſelf, and | bar mytelf 
from his dear, dear converſa.ion ! that two will diſtract 
me.—lf he keeps out of the way, my papa and mamma 
may in tine relent, and we may be happy.— If be ſtays, 
be is hang'd, and then he is loſt for ever He intended 
to lie conceal'd in my room till the dufk of the evening: 
If they are abroad I I] this inftant let him out, leſt ſome 
accident ſhould prevent him. | | 

[Exit, and returns with Mackheath, 


Aix XIV. Pretty Parrot, ſay, &c. , 
Mach. Pretty Polly, ſay, 
When I was away, 
Did your fancy never flray 
o ſome newer lover ? 
Polly. Without diſguiſe, 
Heauing ff2hs, 
Deating eyes, 
My conſtant heart d ſcover. 
Mach, Fondly let me lell 7 8 
O pretty, pretty Poll. 


Polly. And are you as fond as ever, my dear? 
Mach. Suſpect my honour, wy courage, age ny 
| 6 ing 


. 
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thing but my love,. - May my piſtols miſs fire, and my 
mare ſli er ſhoulder while I am fpurſu d, if { ever for- 
r 

Polly. Nay, my dear, I have no reaſon to doubt you, 


fr | find in the romance. yes lent me, none of the great 
heroes were ever falſe in love. 


Ain XV. Pray, fair one, be k'nd. | 


Mach. My heart wa: ſ% free, 
It rev d likes a be, 
Til Poliv my paſſion r:quitel ; 
T fipt each flower, 
I thang'd ev ; low 
But where ev? >» 2 wer Is wni'ed, 
Polly. Were vou ſentenc'! to trau ſgotatiin, ſure, my 
dear, you coul vot leave me ehind y u- could you ? 
Mack is th: re any power, any force that could tear 
me from thee,? You m ght ſ oner tear a penſion out of the 
h nds of a c urt er. a {ce from a lawyer, a pretty woman 
f-om a louking-plaſs, or any woman from quidri le — 
But to tear thee from me is impoſſible ! | B 


Alx XVI. Over the bills and far away. 


Were I lait on Greenland?s coaft, 
And in my” arms embra d my laſi, 
Marui am d eternal fr, 
; Too ſoon the half year's night would paps, 
Polly, Mere I fold on lnom- ſoil, | 
Hen as the burning day was d, 
Ic mock the fultry tot , 
. Wien en my char mer*> breaft ref1cs'd, 
Mach. Ind I wiul Hue you alt the day, 
"Poly Every Night won'd kiſs and play, | 
Mach Jf with mi yau'dfond'y Hfray EE. 
Folly Over the hills and far «way. | 


4 


Polly. Ves, I would go with thee, But oh ! bow ſhall 
I ſpeak it? | mvſt be torn from thee. We muſt part. 

Mach i4ow! pan! 2, | 
Poly. We mult, we maſt, My pappu and mamma are 
ſet agaiolt thy life. They now, even now are in ſearch 
after thee. They are preparing evidence agaioſt thee. 

Thy liſe depends upon a moment. ry 
s 3 * 


— 
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Alx XVII. Gin thoy wert mice an thing. 


O what ain it is t fart! 
Can I l ave thee, can I leave the P 
O what pain it ts 10 hart! 
Can thy Polly eve leave thee ? 
But le dat my leur fhru d thwart, 
And bring thee to the fatal cart, 
7 hus I tear thee from my bleeding heart“ 
Fg hence, and iet me le ve thee, 


One kiſs and then - one kiſs — beg,0ne— farewell, 

Mach My hand, my heart, y dear, is ſo 1ivetted 
that F cannot unloſe my hold. | 

P-lly. Aue my pappa may intercept thee, and then I 
ſhou's loſe the very glimmering of hope. A few weeks, 
perhaps, may reconc. e us ali, Shall thy Polly bear from” 
thee ? s 

Mach. Muſt I then go? 

Pally. And will pot abſence change your love? 

Mach If you doubt it, let me ſtay and be hang d. 

Polly. O how I fear, how I tremble !.— — 
when ſafety will give you leave, you will be ſure to ſee 
me again; ſor 'till then Po/ly is wretched. | 


Ars XVIII. O the broom, &c:; 


Parting, and looking back at each other with fondneſs ; he 
| at ene door, ſhe at the other. n 


Mach. Te miſer thus a ſhi ling ſees 
| Which he's oblig d to ay, 
With. fight reſigns it by degrees, 
And fears ii gene fr ayt. 


Poly. The b:y thu, when hi; fparrow'; floun, 
Tue bird in filence vet; 
Bu ſoon at out of fight "tis gon”, 
N Whines, whimpers, fobs, ana cries. 
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A I 3 II. 5 
S CE NE, A Tavern near Newgate. 


Jewmy Twi cher, Crook-finger'd Jack, Wat. Dreary, 
Robin of Bagſhot, N,mming Ned, Harry Padding- 
ton, Matt. of the Mint, Ben. Budge, and the reſt 
of the gan, at the table, with wine, braudy, and 
tobacco. - £7 

B E x. 


B UT pr'ythee, Matt, what is become of thy brother 
Tom? | have not ſeen him ſince my return from 
tranſportation, 

Matt. Poor brother Tom had an accident this time 
twelvemonth ; and ſo clever a made fellow he was, that 
1 could not ſave Aim from thoſe fleaing raſcals the Sur- 
; Junk ; and now, poor man, he | is among the otamys at 

ons Hall. 
. So it ſeems, his ume was come. 

Jem. But the preſent time is ours, and nobody alive 
hath more. Why are the laws levell'd at us? Are we 
more diſhoneft than the reſt of mankind ? What we win, 
gentlemen. is our own by the Jaw of arms, and the right 


of conqueſt. 


Crook. Where ſhall we find ſuch another ſet of practi- 
2 1 who to a man are above the fear of 

t 

Hat. Sound men, and true! 

Robin, Of try'd courage, and intefatigable induſtry | 
* __ Who is there here that would not dic for his 

i 

Herr. 8 is there here that would betray him for 
his intereſt ? 
Marr. Show me a gong of courtiers that can ſay as 
much. 1 
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Ben. We are ſor a juſt partition of the world, ſor 
every man bath a tight to en ov life. 

Matt. We retrench the ſaperfluities of mankind. The 
world 1s avaritious, and I hate avarice, A covetous 
fellow, like a jack-daw, ſteals „hat he was never maJe 


to enjoy, for the ſake of hiding it. Theſe are the rob- - 


bers of mankind; for money was made for the free- 
hearted and generovs, and where is the injury of taking 
from an ther, what he hath not the hart o make uſe ot? 

Jem. Our ſeveial tations for the day are fix'd, Good 
luck attend us all. Fill the glaffs, 


Alx XIX. Fill cv'ry glaſs, &c. 


Mate, Fill ev'ry glas, for wins inſpires us, 
And fires us 
With emrag', Lo? and jor. 
amen and wine ſhould I fe emply : 
I. there gb oe en earth deſirous ? 
Choros. Fill ev' y g aſi, & 


To them enter, Machheath, 


Mach. Gent'emen, well mec. My heart hach been 
_ youth th huur ; but an unexpected aftair hath de- 

t-ind me. No ceremony, | beg you. 

Matt. We were j ft breaking up to gn open duty. 
Am | to have the honour of taking the air with you, ſis, 
this evening upon he Hearth? | drink a diam row and 
then with the ſtage coachmen in the way of fi ndſhip 
and inte-'Jigence ; and | know that «bout this time there 
will be p.flengers upon the weilern 10ad, who are worth 
ſpcakivg with. 

M ch, 1 was to have been of that party but. 

att But what, fir. 

Mach, |s there any man whe ſuſpects my courage ? 

Matt. We rave been witneſs of it. 

Mach. My honour and truth to the gang? 

Malt. il be aniwerab e for it. 

Mac b. In the diviG-n of cur booty, have ever ſhewn 
the leaſt marks of ava ice and injuſtice ! 

Matt. By theſe queſtions ſomething ſeems to hove ruf- 
fled you, Are any of us (uſpeRed ? 

* I have a fix d contidence, gentlemen, in poo 

at, 
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all, as men of honour, aud as ſach I value and reſp*& 
you. Pea hum is a man that is uſcful o us, 

„Matt. Is he about to play us any foul pay? I] ſhoot 
him hto eh the head, 

Aach. I b-g vou, gentlemen, act with conduct and 
diſcretion. A piſtal 3 is your laſt reſource, 

Malt He knows nothing of this meeting. 

Mach. Bufineſs cinnot po on without him. — Ile is a 
man who Knows the world, and is a neceſlay gent to 


us, We have hat a ſI'gh: dilerence, and wil it is ac» 


commodated, I ſhall be obi;oed te keep out of his way. 
Any private diſpute „f meine ſhall be of no ill conſequence 
to my friends, ou ruſt continue to act ung er his di- 
rectiog; for the moment we break lovie from * cor 
ang is rum'd. 
Mat As a bad to a whore, l grant jou, he is iO us 
of great convenience, 
Mach, Mek him b-lieve I kave quitted the gang, 


which Þ can never do but wich life. At our private quar- 
ters | will continue to meet you. * week or ſo will pro- 
| babl; reconcile us. 


Mart. Your inſtructions ſhall be obſerved. *Tis-now 
bigh time for vu» to repair to our ſeveral duties; ſo ti! 
the evening, at our quarters in Moorfi./d;, we bid you 
ſare well. 

Mach. I ſhall wiſh myſelf with you. Succeſs attend 
you, [Sits down melanchuly at the tab/e. 


Alx XX. March in Kina, with drums and trumpets. 


- Matt, Let us tak: te the road, l 


Hark! I hear te Jound of .coach \ ! 
' The hour f ata æx ah reaches. 

To your m, brave boys, an load. 
See the ball I ha'd ! 

L t the chym'ſt; toil like afſet, 

Our fire their fire their ſu' paſſer, 
And turns all our ead to gold. 


[The gang ranged in the front of the ftage, lead their 
piſtol, and ſtick them under their girdles ; then go off 


fingingthe ft ſt part in chorus. 


Mach, What a foof is a fond wench! Poll is moſt 


deer arm bit»—1' love the ſex; and a man who 
loves 


a £ 8 wa a 
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loves money, might as well be contcated with one g 
as | with one woman. The town perhaps hath 


much obliged o me, for recruiting it with —— a 
ladies, as to any recroiting Officer in the army. if it 


were not for ys and the ot IIa 
Drury-Laze ade uninhabited. 


Als XXI. Would you have a young vin a. e. 
If the heart Lena nee eee e, 
The miſt i: diſpell'd when a woman 
Like the notes of a fiddle, ſhe ruth, 
Raiſer the ſpirits, and char» s our ture. 

Roſes and lillies her cheeks diſelofe, = 
But 12 ri wg are more ſueri thas 126. 
reſ1 


Carejs ber, | 


With blifſer, 
Her -kiſjes 


 Difſetve w in pleaſure, -and [ft * N 
I muſt have women, There is no di- g unbends the mind 


like them. Money is not ſo firorg a cordial for b 


tine— D:awit,— | Enter Drawer ] is the Porter 
gone for all the lad ies, according to my Directions? 

Dr. w. | expe him back every Minute, But you 
know, fir, you ſent him ae far as Hockley-in-the-Hole, 
for three of the ladies, for one in Vinrgar- Tard, and for 
the reſt of them ſomewhere about Lerwkaer's Lane. Sure 
ſome of them are below, for, I hear the har beil. As they 
come in I will ſhow them up, Coming, coming. 


Enter Mri, Conxer, D ly Troll; M.. Vizen, Betty 
Doxy, Jenny Diver, Mr:. Slammerkin, Toy 
Tawdry, and Molly Brazen. 


Math. Dear Mrs. Coaxer, you are ens you 
look charmingly to-day. I hape you don't want the re- 
jc irs of quality, and lay o paint. - Dolly Trull / kiſs 

— ſlut ; arc you as amorous as ever, " buſy? You 
s fo taken up with ſealing hearts, rears, that yoo 
3 time to Real any — Sun 
=" ly, thou wilt ever be 8 coquetie !—— Mrs, Tien 
m your's, I always loyd a woman of wit and f 
— they make charming 8 but plaguy 2 
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Betty Deny] come hither, huſly : do you drink as hard 
78 eve gon had better fti:k to good wholſome beet; 
for in troch, Fetiy, var. mas wil ia time ola your 
conſtizution : you ſhoul 

What land my pretty Jenny Diver too! as prim and 


de mute as ever] There is not 2 prude, though: ever ſo : 


high bred, hath a more ſantify'd look, with a moce 
miſchievous heart: ah !:1rhov r. dear 'artfub hy pocrite. 


——— Mrs. Slammerkin ! us careleſs arg genteel as ever! 
all you fine ladies, Who know your own beauty, affet 


undreſs, — But ſee, bere's Suky Tuwdy come to con- 


tradict what I was aying ; every thing ſhe g eis one w 

ſhe lays out upon her back. Why Suky,' you muſt 
keep at leaſt a dozen tally-m n.——— M], Brazen ! [She 
kiſſes him.) That's well cone. I loic a tree hearted 
wench: thou haſt the moſt agreeable = ſſiuunce, girl, and 
art as willing as & tur.le But hark! | hear muſic. 
The Harper 1s at the door. 4 muſie be the ſood of love, 
play on. Ere you ſeat york Ives, Irdie-, what think 


leave them 10 your beith's.— * 


vou of a dance? Come in. [Er Harper.) lay the ; 


French tune, that Mis. Slammerk n was fo fond of, 


[A dance a la Ronde in the French marner ; near 


| the end 'of it, this Song and Chorwt ] 
W. 105 Ne n K . 
At XXII. Coe illon 
Tou the ſeaſon mad. for joys, 
Love tt then bur duty: 7 
She alcat who th t employ , 
WWMil dee ves her bea iy. 
Let's be gay, © 
* While w may, | 
| eauty : a flow:r d:ſpir'd in decay 
Chorus. Youh's the ſeaſen, Cc. 
„ ON ION 
Our's is not 1;-murraw. 
Love wits youth flies fiſt away, 
: Age 71 ncught hut” forrow. 
Dance and ſing. 7 
9 yah: on the wig, 
"+... Life never knows the return ringe 
Chorus, ; Les u- drint, Ce. # 1 /p * — 
” g Mack. 
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Mach. Now, pray ladie* tike your places. Here, 
fel w [Pas the Harper] Bid the. drawer bring us 

m-'re \\ joe [Exit Ha, per. It aay of the ladies chule 
gin. Ih pe hey will Ne 

Jenny You l ok a- f you meant me. Wine is ſtrong 
enougn tor me, Indees, 15 l never. drink ſtrong waters, 
but whe; ] bave the choc. 

Ma k Jul} the exc fe of the * ladies ! Why, 2 
| lady of quality is never, without tbe cl. obe. 8 
Mrs. O rer, — er in your 
viſit. . 


r 
Gr = apo 
15 wo ts 12 2 . pen of 
Free wee gs» 
12 1 hath. the __ * 3 ne, 


et uud a fo faſt 
nick d of three . —— 


5 
; = ſince, 2), 08 7 ti go 


ran, Q: 000%, tf 
ee 
1 meet. dog tongue 2 
man muit have five paris indeed, 


* 
of h L And iben dh fuck 


Rank whe ors 


* 
- 


ayer... Be apt, madam 10 think too 
_ wes fr:gn 2 n 
* wt; 2 


Dives, 
. he H as Sah a» WF 
2 
pRacommes. in an e, l 
Fun. lacver yo to 4. tavern with A. mans bat, in the 
view ot .hovneſr. « | bore. ar lou and: fort of 
wen for my pleaſure. Bug Yau b 
ar Magd. Hans dene wi Ngo Kompliment — 
and 4 about. You are wy {> fond of me, 
j (@.be. ,. „„ eos. ty n. da 
* + [is opt convenient. jb ſhow my ſobdech 
apypg ry any. vals, is your own ghoice, and not 
tue warm:h of my inclinaion, chat will determine you. 


C8 vaty wits Ain 


Nu 457 be es . — le 2 | 


her only, plralure-, . owthat is 3 command | 


— "._— Ä >a 2 o 
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Alu XXIII. Allina miſty. mor niag 


Before the ba n dowr crowning, 
Tue cok by hens attended, 
Hit ges around him throwing , 
Stand — © while juſpended : 
Ten one let from the crew, 
And cheers Love hen ; 
| Wath how do yu 4), and how do you do, 
FT And how de gen oo agi. 
„ Mack.'-Ab Fanny ! thou art a oear ſlut. - 
Tull. Pray, madam, were'you ever in keeping ? 
„ Tautl. I hope, madam; t han't been fo loug upon the 
bonn, bur Þ have me: with ſome good fortune as well as 
enn neighbours, 
| Tull; Pardov me, mad I meant no boy by the 
muß .ethow;- Twas only: in the way of corive 
2 and Indeed; mad if I had not — ney 
tte off. 
ad . abe ok 


D * aft 
they 2 bating 
a On fp 
ald fel wz 


. But u a bis miſſing, 
never 


* * nw, ou i "4 
9 Mg form ty, L-06p 7 like ay 
them pay. for whar they can't do. 


Fix. A ves ®prentic;” let me tell you, s, is no 


. 4 D e. Rs at leſt two or 
* 2 * 7 the e 

| " _ — 17 with lo in R 
ä n im- 


The road, indeed, hab done me joſtice, but 
. bath been my ruin,” * 
1 Ap XX Whed 8 y with another's man's 
b 0 Ae. 
; Jenny. uy . and 'awyers are j gglirt alite, 
| kat they medals, your all ir 4 > Fab | 
f J Di f, if once they can finger a jouſe, 
Nr pothatr they pick.” ana pl fer your how, 
M 1 | iba y'or Mate ts qg Aranger. 


A man 
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-any thing to the 
r — 83 Theſe are. are 2 of 
honour. Cy ds end dice are only fit for cowardly cheats, 
who prev upon. their friends. e 
{ She 4ater- up bir piftels, — b the oh. 
Tau This, for, is nter for-your hd Befedes your 
loſs of-money,.. ti a loſs to the ladies.” + Gaming takes 
828 women. ;-How fond £274 I be of you! 
uf deſore company. tis ill bred. 
Mack. Wantob huſhes! . + 
Jenay. 1.moſt and will bave a kiſs & to. give. my © wine 2 
x: ft. {They oe him round the nech » and make fig, to 
Peachum end Conſtables, who ruſh in upon him, 


Emer 1 them Peachum n Conftables. 


Prach. 1 bee vob, fir, as my p riſoner. - - 

M > Was this well done, Ko 1 (- Women are 
decoy, ducks.; bo can truſt them ! Beafts, jades, jilts, 
harpies, ſuri s, whores ! 
| Peach Your cafe, Mr. Mackeath,, is not particular. 
the greateſt heroe have been vined by women. But, to 
do them juſtice, I muſt own they are a pretty ſort — 
creatures, if we could raſt them., You muſt now, fir, 
take your leave of the ladies, and if they have a mind to 
make you a vifit, they will be ſure to find you at home, 
The 3 ladies, lodges in Nexwgate. | Cooffables, 
wait u on the captsin to his lodgings, 2 


Als XXV. When firſt I laid figge to my 
Her with. plraſure, * 


Mich. Ar the tree. J faall' / 
Mt the tr: « hall ſuffer with pleaſure, * 
Ls me po where [ well, 
In al Aid of ill, 


1 fall yo no ſuch furits as theſe are 
altere Ladies, ia tbe At ſhall be 


[Exit Mechenth ih gu varded 1with Peachom and 

Yix. Look ye, Mrs. 7 4 Fin gm "Peach 
5 ky ennys., cachum 
2 a pri "the cp — n with you and Suty 
2 dern * a» we are all affift- 
we ought to go ER 
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Gas. I think, Mr. Paacham, after fo long an gc- 
nr have woſted me as well- as J 


WT; enn 


ieee lte 
ns rn. 
dein fomn tw my-account; - - 

- » Saul Mrs: i Slanimertin, that is noe fair; for you 
| know/ ono them was taken in bed with me. 

| As far a2. 8 bowbof punch, or a tre t, | believe 
Mrs. Suly will join with me. A, ſo/ afy-th ng elſe, 
ladies, Fr. 2 


wit + Bam: ono — 
Tall. + would not for the nn” JAR 
8 Tis impoſſble for m. —— 


el]. As ] bope _— be ſaved, madam --e 
Shaw. Nay, — moſt flay here all night 
Nan bine you command me—— _ 
3 8 | [Excunr with g ent ceremony. 


e: py 8 C E N E, Newgate, 


„ mts Turnkeys, Mechend, 5d Confabler. 


el. Noble captain you are we'come. You have 
41 been © lodge- of — 48 ibis year and half. You know 
eulen, fr.; garniſh, captain, garniſh. Hand me 
_- dawn thoſe ferters there. 
den Thoſe, Mr Lit, ſeem to be the. heavieſt 
of the. whola ſet. 2 your ve Hhovuld like the 
further. peie dener. 
Lol. 1 what is fittef for 
our priſoners tlemad- ues me with civility, 
1 alwayzsdo the beſt” 1 to plea'e him.— Hand them 
donn, 1 ſay— We have them of all prices, from one 
Wy to ten, and dis zue every gentleman ſbould 
e himſelf, Ea 
Mack. 1 'onder fland you, 87. [Giver aoney.] The 
Jette are ſo milty, add fo exorbitant, that few for- 
1990s van bear the+expence of petting off handſomely, 
_— like a gentleman! s 
I te, Wil fit the captain better. 
ve — the funke 7 pair 


92 151 


Obo bet mine mem. fi 
| Neve 
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Never was better work. How genteelly ny are 
made |=—— [hey will ft as cafy 2+ a glove, the 
niceſt man in Eng and might not be aſhamed to wear 


them. [He puts en the chain] If I had the beft = 
tleman ip the land in my 221 not equip 


more handſomely. And ſo, 1 now leave you to 
your privat meditations, 


| Excumy Lockit, Tarakeys. 2, Conftables. 


A XXVI. Courtiers, courtiers, think it nao harm. 


M ch. Man may eſe ape from rope and gun; © 
Nay, ſome have ow-liv'd the deter : pill : 
Who takes woman muff be undone, 
. That bfi is ſwetokll. - 5 
The fly that fipr treacle i, I in the u n, 
$2 he thet tafles won n, wman, woman, | 
| He tht les woman. ruin mid. 


To «hat a w. ful plicht' have I brooght myſelf! Here 
muſt 1 (all day Jong, *ill I am hang'd) be confin'd to 
hear the reproaches of a wench, who lavs her ru n at my 
door. I am in the cuſtody of her fath r. and to be 
fure, if Le knows of the matter, I ſhall have a fine time 
on't betwixt this and my 8 I promiſed 
the wench mar: iage—— What ſignifies a prom ſe to 8 
women? Does not a man in marriage itſelf promiſa a 
hund:ed things that he never means to perform ? Do all 
we can, women will believe us; for they look upon a 
promiſe a3 an excuſe for following the'r own, ine nation. 


hut here comes Lycy, and I cannet get from ber— 


»ou'd 1 were deaf. 
Enter Lacy. 


Lucy, You [baſe man, you-——how can you look me 
in — face, 1 hath paſt between us» See here, 
r:dious wretch, how | am fore d to bear about the load 
f infamy you have laid upon me——O Moackeath / 
thou haſt robb'd me of my quiet—to ſco thee toriut d 
would give me pleaſure. N 


An 


* 
1 
1 
1 
=_ - 
x 
1 
1 
1 
3 
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= 
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„Arn XXVH. A lovely laſs ton Friar came. 
Nie, auen u good Rowſthife ſerr 4 fr, 
dee. Pithe ng hs, * 
Nb pleafure her Warr got: pit a'fat, 
W * veveuge for the %, of baton, 

"Ip Tien fs thr u bu 
To the dig or cat. 


7 be wrvied, cru d, le. 


Mech. Have you no bowels, no tendemeſs, my dear 
Lucy, to Bo. . r ia theſe circumſtarces ? 
Lug. A 
Mach. 10 "eve taſpeA bot the form, and that my 
&« r, may be over at any time.——PFriends ſhould 
not aut .opoRn ceremonies. Fot 4 mad of honour, his 
ward h- as bob ar his bond. 
Lucy is the pleaſiiie of all you fins men to iofulc 
the women you have fuin'd. 


* Ar XXVIIEL 'Feas whieh the fea was rotring. 


Hew cruel art the traite*s, 
Mis lic end fwear in je,, 
To clean ung nardid c: cat ei 

Of virtae, fame, and reft ! 
Whoever / cali a ſhilling, 

Tre fhame the guitr conceal : 
bs han the po-jur'd wither 

a boo” + __ reveals, 


', Mack, The ern opportunjty, my deaf, 
but * Ne ſtiall' $4 N wk N fs; Fe 


Lucy. Infiouating monſter! And ſo do you thiok l know 
nothing of the ; 45 of 1 Polly Prachum.— I cou'd 
2 thoſe eyes out! F 
Mark. Sure Lacy, POINT «or 10 
e Pill 

12 — not married to her; e be ? 

1 . Married! Very good. ir 


err 41 üb ale =, N. 
nion. Tis true, [ 13 t6 the hy goed op: the 
girl, I kiſs her, I a thouſand things to her my all 


bees do) hai mean nothing wo Evert w3lelſ; anc 
now 


4 


=_—— 


t 


r * 
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now the fi 1 jade hath fer it about that | am married to 
der, io et me know what ſhe would be at. lodeed, my 
dear Lucy, ih ſe violent paſhons. may, be of ill conſe- 
quence 10.2 woman in your condition. 

Lucy. Come, com, captain, , for; all. your: aGuravce, 
you know that ms Polly bach put it out of your. power 

10 do me the Juſt ce you prom'd. me, 

Mack. A jealous woman believes every thios har paſ- 


ſion ſuggeſts... To convince. you of, my lingerity, if we 
_ can find the ordioary, I ſhall have. no 'gruples 7 


you my wiſe 3 and, | kgow the conſequence o having 


two at a time. 
IL. . That yoo are only to be beg d. and @ get rid 


Mech. I am ready, my, des / Lucy, to give (you ſotiſ- 

* — *. 10. 27 in . —— 
enn n man pour, ſay more 

9 ba, then. & ſoqms you ace. not. Warzied, to Miſe 


and ever. 


me oy The, fun had lp is, yeury _ 
- The eff ime, 75 l 


The mothir Mi 


Fi be ima N | cg 1 ſailing 425 


me ſhe look, 583 


41 e flreager ; ; 
. alas. vie chr goon ir your ou 


Can, ſee you, rd t younger. 


When women conſider their ©wn beauties, they ate all. 
"alike vnreal;\nable in thei: demands; for they expeR 


255 lovers hould Like them as long FI they 1 them- 
V 8. 

Lucy Vond r is my father—— perhap⸗ this wa 
may t upon the ordinary, who ſhall try if y. — will 


be as good as your word——for | long to be made »n 
[Excuat. 


non: woman. 


Eat 


— 


| 
| 


* —— 
— 
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Euer Peachum and Lockit, with an atcoun: bock. 
Led. 16+ this laſt sf. ir, broiher” Peathum, we are 
-1'"agyees; You have confented 16 go h-Ives in Mgcheach. 
Preach. We*ſhall never fall out about an execi.t.on,— 
„Ber av de chat 'ueticle; "pray bow" flands ou? laſt year's 
22 vin over it; you'lt find 
f you will run 1 ou * 
delt an@clewly faced; — ? 
i Peach. Thie long arfear of u — is 2 
„e upow 6s! Can it be that we mould bang 
r twnce for nothing, When our betters will 
| hardly fave (heirs a ithout being paid for! — Unteſs the 
. e im em pioy ment pay better, 1 "them for 
ide fotvre, ! ſhall let r rogues liv — 1 
e Perdapsy\ brother;®they" ure afraid del 
rere ried” ob far. We are tremed” 8 hem 


with contempch' as if b, pivfflions Wette not table. 
ee eee tpef&indeed — ban de 


„ geekoned —— x bn rater a. 
e Vetrayiic: 
__Jifock Swan huge,” — whats 


might 
I 


- hog you. — 
WT" aner id why wwe he. 
FLING 


2 the __ | 
9 a pe ga e 
Fasel. Hert's poor M Clintber's nme I ſee. 2 
Leckir, tere wa, & ſiule unfair Þ; 0ceedi 
. for ted we jn the oY nid hold, 
receiv'd, you had promiſed Lees — 
— 3 Fw" 


| 's 


| * aback, . honour 


- was ever call'd in queſtion 
 Peach- Ten is ar an end —if on:e we aft diſ- 


. ö Peach. 


n 
ſo 
m 
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Pack. You ae rwatm brother, 

Lock He hat at acks my honour, attacks my liveli- 
hood — And-this uſage—ſfic,—:s not to be borne. 

Peach. Since you prov ke me to ſpeak—1 muſt tell 
you oo, that Mrs Coaxe charge you with defrauding 


her of her information money, for the apprehend ng of 


curl-pated Hugh. f{ndeed, indeed. brother, we muſt 
punQually pay our ſpiej, or we ſhall bave no informa- 


* 


tion. 
Lock, Is this language to me, ſirtah —- ho have (av'd- - 


you from the gallows, Grrah!. [Collaring each other. 

Peach If I am han.'d, it thall- be for ridding the 
world of an arrant raf al. 

Let. This hand ſh Il do the office of the ha ter you 
deſerve, and throttle you —you dog !— 

Peach. Br ther, brother, —we are both in the wrong 
— we ſhall both be.loſers in the difpute—for you know 
we have it in our power to hang each @ her. You ſhould 
not be ſo paſſionate. 

Loct. Nor you ſo provoking. _ 

Peach. "Tis cur mutual intereſt; tis for the intereſt of - 
the world we ſh-uld agree. If | {aid any th ng, brother, 
to the Papers of your character, | aſk pardon. 

Lo k. Brother Prachum I can forgive as weil as e. 
ſent—(zive me your nand. Suſpicion does not become 3 
friend. 

Peach. Lonly m ant to give you occaſion to juſtiſy 
yourſelf ; Bit I muſt now ſtep bome, for I expect the 
gentleman about thi. ſnuff b. that EHE nimm'd two 
nights, ago in the Park. | appointed him at this hour 


Exit. 
Enter Lacy. 


Lock.  Whence come you, huſſy ? 
Lacy My tears might anſwer that queſtion. | 


Lock. You have then been whimpering and fondling, + 


like a ſpaniel, over that fellow that hath abus'd . 
Lucy, One can't help love; one can't cure it. li; 
not in my power to obey you, and hate bim. 
Lock. Le-rn to bear your huſband's death like 4 rea- 
ſonable woman. *Tis not the faſhion, now-a-days, ſo 
much as to ff. & ſorrow upon theſe occafions, No vo- 
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man o ild ever marry, if the had not the chance of 
mortality for a releaſe. Ac like a woman of ſpirit, 
huſly, and chank your fuber for what be is doiog. 
Ait XXXl. Of a noble race was Chen bin, © 
. J. then his, fare decreed, fir, ; : 
"0p Such a man can I think of quitting ? 
When fi fl ve met, ſo moves me yet, 
| O ſee my heart is ſplining ! 
Leck. Look ye, Lury=there is no ſaving hin 
So, 1 think, you mutt e en do like other widows—buy 
yourſelf weeds, and be chearful. ep +» \, 
| Alx XXXII. 


You'll think, ere mνν da 1 enſus, 
T his f ntenc hot ſevere; © | 
Il your huſband, child. tis true. 
But with him hang your care. Be 
T wang dang dillo dee. | 


Like a good: wife, go moan over your dying huſband. 
That, child. 4 — duty co ſi ler. girl, you can't 
| have the man and the money too —ſo make yourſelf as 
. eaſy as you car by getting all you can from him. {Eaxit. 
, Ent:r Macheath. 
Tu. Though the ordinary was out of the way to-day, 
I hope, my dear, you w ll, upon the firſt opportuni y. 
quiet my ſer ple+— On fir !—my farher's hard heart is 
not to be ſo ten“ , and | amy in the tmoft deſpair, 
Mack. But if I co id raiſe a ſmall fum —would not 
twenty goin- as, tnink you, move him? — Of all the 
argoment> in the way of boſibels, the perquiſite is the 
_ moſt prevailing —Your ſather's pe quiſites for the eſcape 
of priſoners muſt amount to a conliderable ſum in 1e 
rear. Money well tim'd, and. properly applied, will 


do any thing. ' * 
Au XXX," Ii liies,” 
{f you or an'office ſolicit your dc, oj 43% 


89 gar rap yp wy 8 Aae 
_ C08 Muſs quicken i „ with the pergwifhus tov,  * 
Le ulat his duiy directad. 15 | Os 


% 
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Or would you the freun of @ lady prevent, 
She too has the pal pablz fai iin 4 

The perguifire ſoftens. her into conſent 3 
That reaſin with all its prevailing. 


Lucy. What love or money can do, ſh:ll be done; 
for a!l my comfort depends upon your ſafety. 


Enter Polly, 


Polly. Where is my dear huſband . Vas a rope ever 
intended for this neck !—O let me throw my arms about 
it, and throttle thee wi b love I- Why doſt thou turn 
away from me ? — ſis thy Polly=tis thy wife. 

Mack. Was ever ſuch an unfortonate raſcal as I am ! 

Lu y. Was there ever ſuch another viilaio ? 

Polly. O Mac/earh? Was it for this we parted? 
Taken! Impriſon'd ! Try'd ! Hang'd - Cruel refleQtion ! 
Tu ſtay with thee 'cill death - no force ſhall tear thy dear 
wife from thee now. — Wat meaps my love? Not one 
kind word! Not one kind look! Think what thy Polly 
ſuffers to ſee thee in this condition. 


Ala XN XXIV. All in the Downs, &c. 
Thus when te ſwath w, ſecking prey, _w_— 
Witkin the laſh is eigſel pent, 
His cenſort with bemoaning ray, 
Without fits pin mg for t event. 
Her ehatt'ring lovers all ar nd her Rim; 
She heeds them not ( poor bird) her foul's with him. 
Mach T moſt diſown her. [(A]! The wench is 
dittactad. a i 
Lucy. Am 1 th-n bilk'd of my virtue? Cu I have no 
reparation ? Sure men were born to lie, and women to 
believe them! O villain! villain! | 
Polly. Am | not thy wife ?—Thy neglect of me, thy 


averfion to me, too ſeverely proves it.— Look on me. 
Tell me, am | not thy wife ? | 
Lucy Pertidious wretch ! 

Polly. Barbarous huſband ! 

| Lucy, Hadit thou been bang'd tive months ago, I had 
bers happy. | J 

Poly. And I too— If you had been kind to me till 
death. it would not have vex'd me — And that's wo very 


D unteaſonable 


0 
"IS. 
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unreaſonable requeſt (though from a wife) to a man who 
hath not above jeven or eight days to live, _ 
Lucy. Art thou then married to another? Haſt thou 
two wives morſter ? k 5 1 2 
Mach, If women's tongues can ceaſe for an anſwer — 
hear me. 
Lucy. I won't—Fleſh and blood c:n't bear my uſage. 
Polly, Shall I not clam wy cwa? Juſtice bids me 


peak. 


Ax XXXV., Have you heard of a fro''ckſome diity. 
Mach. How happy could 4 be with either, 


Mere other dear charmer away ! 
But while you thus tear. me I get er, 
To niither a ud wil I ſay ; 
But tol de rol, S - 


Polly. Sure, my dear, there ouebt to be ſome pre- 
Ference ſhewn to a wif. ! At leaſt ſhe mey claim the 


appearance of it. He muſt be d:iftr.Qted with misſor- 
tunes, or he could not vſe me bus 


Lucy. O villain, vitlaio ! thou haft deceiv'd me— 
I could even inform sgainſt bee with pleaſure. Not a 


prude wiſhes more hea tily to þ ve fatts againtt her inti- 


mate acquaintance, than | now wiſh to have facts egainſt 
thee. I would have her ſatisfaction, and they ſhould 
all Out. MF 4 

A XXXVI. Iriſh Trot. 


Polly. I'm bubbled. 

.. Pm bubbled. 

Folly. O hw I am troubl:4 ! 

Lucy. Bambezled and bir. 

Polly, - - - « - = = = My di r. f are doubled. 
Lucy. When you come to the tree, Should the hangman 
. 

55 Theſe Anger, wit ple aſure, could fafien the nooſe, 
Polly. Pm bubbld, &c. 


Mach. Be pacified, my dear Lucy This is a'l a fetch 


of Polly's to make me deſperate with you in caſe I got 
"off, If I am hang'd, ſhe wou d fan have the credit of 
Seivg thoaght my widow—Really, Polly, this is no _ 

ü bz , or 
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cr a diſpote cf this ſort; for whenever you are talking 
of marrizge, em thinking af hanging. : 
Polly. And baſt thou the heart to perſiſt in diſowning 


m 
Rack, And beſt th u the heart to perſiſt in perſuading 
me hat | am m rrie; Why Pei, doit thou teex to 
age tavate my m:sfo:tu.;es ? 
Ly y Really, mils Peackum, you but expoſe vour- 
ſelf. Beſides, 'cis barbaruus n you to worty a gentleman 


in his circumltances. - 
Alx XXXVII. 


Poby. Caſe your funning ; 
| Force or cum ung 
Never bal ny heart t: fan. 
A 1 ilieſe ſallies 
Are but malice, 
To /:1uce my cin laut man. 
Tis moſt certain, 
By th ir. flirting, 
Wwmen oft have envy fhewn : 
P.ea, d, to ruin 
Others wooing ; | 
Newer happy in their ownl 


Po/y. Decency, madam, metbi ks might teach you 
t» tebave yourſeif with ſome reſerve with the huſband, 
while his wife is preſent. 

Mach. But \.rioufly, Polly, this is c:rrying the joke 
a little too far, 

Lucy. If you are Cetermin'd, midam, to raife a dif- 
tur bance in the priſon, I ſhall be obliged to ſend for the 
turn ey to ſhow you the door. I am ſorry, madam, you 
f 1ce me to be ſo ill-bred. 

Pally. Give me leave to tell you, madam, theſe forward 
airs dun't become you in the le ſt, madam, And my duty, 
madam, obliges me 10 ſtay with my huſband, madam. 


Air XXXVIII. Good-morrow, Goflip Joan, 
Lucy, Why hiv now, madam Flirt? 
IF eu thus my, chatter, 
Ard are jor flinging dirt, 
Let's ſes who beſt can ſpatter ; 
| Madam Flirt! 
D x Polly, 


yy Taz BEGGAR's OPER A. 


Folly, Why lou nw, ſaucy ja'e? 
S re tie wench is tip $3 
How can you ſe me m de [To him. 
The ſceſf of ſuch a gypſy ? | 
| Saucy jade! [To her. 


En'er Peachum, 


Peach. Where's my wench ? Ah huſſy ! huſſy! 
Come you home, you ſlut; and when your fellow is 
'hang'd, bang yourſelf, io make your family ſ.me 
amends | | | 

Poll . Dear, dear ſa her, do not tear me from him 
—Imoſt ſpeak ; 1 have more to ſay to him—Oh ! tuin 
thy e. about me, taat he may not haul me from 
thee?! | | | | 

P ach. Sure all women are alike! If ever they c m- 
bi: on: fol, they are ſure to commit another by ex 
poling themielve:— Away — Not a word more Vou are 
my priſoner now, huſſy. 


Alx xxxIx. Jriſh. Howl. 


: Polly. No power on carth cn ber di id. 


The k..ot t'at ſacred love bath yd. 
. When þ 'r mis draw againſt our mind, 
The true love's knot they faft.r bind. 
On, oh ray, ol Amb reah—ch, ob, &c. 
Ex ant Peachum and Polly. 


Mach, Iam naturally comp flionaie, wife; ſo that J. 
could not uſe the wench as ſhe deſerv'd ; which made you 
at firſt ſuſpeR there was ſamething in what ſhe ſaid. 


„Au. Indeed, my dear, I was ſtrangely pu zled. 


_ Mack. If that had been the caſe, ber fathcr would 
never have brought me into this cir.» mftance — No, 
L. -U had rather die than be ſæ ſe to thee, | 

Lucy. How happy am 1, if you ſay this from your 
heaii! For I love thee ſo, that I cou d ſconer bear tv 
ice hee nang'd than in the a ng of anther, 

M ch. But could thou bear to fee me haug'd ? 

Lay O Mach , | can never live to ec that day. 
Mach, Lou fee, L q, in che a count of love you 
are in my debt; and you mult now be convinc'd, that 


I rather chaſe to die than be another's. — Make me, f 


poſuble, 


- 
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poſſible, love thee more, and let me owe my life to thee 
If you refuſe to aſſiſt me, Peachum and your father 
will immediately put me beyond all means of eſcape. 

Lucy. My Father, [ know, hath been drinking hard 
with the priſoners: and | fancy he is now taking his 
nap in his own room If I can procure the keys, ſhall 1 
go off with thee, my dear ? | 

Mach. If we are together "twill be impoſſible to lie 
conceal d. As ſoon as the ſearch begins to be a little 
cool, I will fend io thee——'Til. then my heart is thy 
priſoner. 
Lu. Come then, my dear huſband—owe thy life 

to me—and though you love me not. be gratefal—But 
that Polly runs in my bead ſtrangely, 

M.ch. A moment of time may make us unhappy for 
ever. 


Ain Xt., The Laſs of Paties Mill, 


Luey. T like the fox ſhall grieve, 
| Wheſe ma e hath left her ſide, 
Whom hounds, fi cm morn is eve, 
Chace ver the country wide. 
Whe e en my lover hide ? 
Where cheat the wary pack ? 
If ty: le not his guide, 
Ee rever u cone back. 


, 
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| ELELEXRERREARERREERRE 


ACS YT Ih; 
SC E N E, Nexgate. 
Lockit, Lacy. 
© Leekit 


| T's ſure, wench, vou muſt have been aiding and 


aþetting to help him to his eſcape, 
uty. Sir, here haih been Peachum and his daughter 
Polly, and to be-ſure they know the ways of Newgate 
as well as if they had been born and bred in the place 
all their lives. Why muſt all your ſuſpicion light upon 


me. 
Locke Lucy, Lucy, 1 will have none of theſe ſhuffling 


. anſwefs, 


Lucy. Well then —— If 1 know any thing of him, I 


wih I may be burnt! / | 


Lock. Keep your temper, Lucy, or 1 ſhall jprono 


vou guilty, 


Lucy. Keep your's, fir, ——1 do wiſh I may be burnt, 


I do=—And what can | ſay more to convince you ? 


Li. Did he tip handſumely ? — How much did he 


come down with? Come, huſſy, don't cheat your father ; 


and I ſhall not be angry with you——Perhaps, you have. 
made a better bargain with him than I could have done 
— How mach, my good girl ? | | 

Lucy. You know, fir, I am fond of bim, and would 
have given money to have kept him with me. 

Lock. Ah, Lucy ! thy education might bave put thee 
more upon thy guard; for a girl in the bar of an ale- 
hoaſe is always debieg'd. : 
| Lucy. Dear fir, mention not wy education——for 
was to that 1 owe my tuin. ö 8 3 
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Airs XLI. If love's a ſweet paſſion, &c. 


When young at the bar you firft taught me to ſcore, 
And bid me be free of my lips, and no more; 

I was kiſi'd by the puren, the */quire and the fot ; 
When the gueſi was departed, the kiſs was forgot. 
But his kf, was ſo fwzit, and ſo cloſely he fret, 
That I languijh'd and pin'd till I granted the reſt. 


If you can forgive me, fir, I will make a fair confeſſion ; 
for, to be ſure, he hath been a moſt barbarous villam 
to me. 

Lo k And fo you have let him eſcape, huſſy—— 
have you ? | 

Lu y. When a woman loves, a kind look, a tender 
word can perſaade her to any thing —— end 1 could «fk 
no other bribe, 

Lok. Thou wilt always be a vulgar ſlut, LA 

If yo1 would not ce Jook'd upon as a fool, you ſhould 
never do »ny thing but upon the foot of intereſt. Thoſe 
that ct ocherwiſe are their own bubbles, 
Lucy. But love, fir, is a misfortune that may happen 
to the moſt diſcreet wo.nan ; und in love we ute all fools 
alike. —— Notwithſtanding all he ſwore, I am now fully 
convinc'd that Polly Peachum is aQtually his wife. —— 
Did | let him eſcape (fool that I was !, to go to her ?— 
Poily wil wueedle herſelf into his money, and then 
Peachum will hang him, and cheat us both 

Luck, So I am to be ruin'd, becauſe, ſorſooth, you 
muit be in love -a pretty excuſe | 

Lucy. I could murder that impudent happy trumpet : 
——| pave him his life, and that creature enjoys the 
ſweets of ii Ungrateful Mackeath / 


Ai XLII. South Sea ballad, 
My love is all madneſs and ful y, 
Alone I Se, 
Toſs, tumble and cry, 
What a happy creature i, Polly ! 
Was &er ſuck a wretch az It 
With rage I redden like ſcarlet, 
That my dear incon/tant varkt, 
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Stark blind to my charn's, 
I: loſt in the arms | 
Of that jilt, that inveig ing harle ! 
S. ark blind to my charms 
Ii left in the arm. 
Of that j1il , that inveigling hart: ! 
This this my reſentment alarms, 


Lane. And ſo, after all this m-ſcbief, I muſi ſtay here 

be enter ain'd with your cate: wavl.ng, miſtre s Puſs! 
——Oy' of my 'ſight, wanton ſirompet, you ſh.ll faſt 
and mortity yourſelt into reaſon, with now and then a 
little hand ſome difei line to bring you to your ſenſes, 
— -Go, [Exir Lucy.) Peachum ih intends to out- 
wit me in this affa'r; but Iii: evo wih bim. 
he dog is leak+ in his liquor, fo I'll p'y him that way, 
get the ſectet fron) him, and turn this #ffair to my own 
advan'nge,——Lions, wolves, and vultures, don't live 
te ge her in herds, ' droves, or flocks ——Of all an mals 
of prey, man is the only ſocial ene. Every one of 
us pre ys u pon his neig hbour, and yet we herd together. 
=—-- Peachum is my companion, my friend— Accord - 
ing to the cuſtom of the world, indeed, he may quote 
thouſands of precedents for cheating me — And ſhall I 
not make uſe of the privilege of friendſhip to make bim 
a return ? 


Air XLIII. Packingto!'s Pound. 


Thu; gameſiers united in friendſhip are found, 
Tao gi they know that their induſtry all it a theat ; 
 Fhey flock to their prey at the dice bon ſound, 

And join to promote one another's deceit. 

But if by miſhap ; 
They fail of a chap, 
To keep in their hands, they each aher emtrap, 
Like piles, lack awith hunger, who miſs of their endi, 

"F hey bite their c:Mmpanions, and prey en 1b ir frien'y, 
Now Peachum, you and I, like honeſt tradeſmen, are 
to have a fair trial, which of us two can over-reach the 
other. Lucy [Eser Lucy.) Ae there any of 
Prachum's people now in the bouſe? 


Lucy, 
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Lucy. Filch, fir. is drinking a quartern of fliong 
ters in the next room with black M. II. | 
L:ck. Bid him c-,me in. [Exit Lucy, 


Euter Fiich, 


Why, boy, thoo look'ſ as if thou wert half ftarvd ; 
like a ſhutten herring. 

Filch. One had need to have the conſtitution of a horſe 
to go through the buſineſs Since the favourite child- 
getter was Fiſ:bled by a miſhap, | have piek d up a liule 
money by helping the ladies to 4 pregnancy againlt their 
being call'd down to ſentence- But if a man cannot 
get an honeſt livelihood in an, eaſier way, 1am ure, tis 
what I can't undertake for anothec ſeſſion. 

Leck. Truly, i: that great man fbould tip off, 'twould 
be an irreparable laſs. The vigour of a proweſs-of a 
knight-errand never ſaved balf the ladies in diſtreſs that 
he hath done — But, boy, can'ſt thou tell me where 
thy maſter is to be found ? 

Filck. At his lock“, fir, at the Crooked Billet. 

| Lock, Very well —l bave nothing more with you 
[Exit Filch.] I' go to him there, for I have many 
important affairs to ſettle with him; and in the way of 
thoſe tranſactions, I'll artfuliy get into his ſecre 
So that Ma heath ſhall not remain a day longer out of 
my clutches. [Exit, 


SCENE, 4 Gaming-houſe. 


Macheath in a fins tarni/h'd crat, Ben. Budge, ant 
Matt of the Mint, 


Mach, T am forry, gentlemen, the road was ſo barren 
of money. When my friends are in diſſicu ties, I am 
a\ways glad that my fortune can be ſerviceabe to them, 
ves them mncy.] You ſee, gentlemen, | am not a 
mee cout Itic,d, who proſeſſes every thing and u ill do 
HOUHNG., 


A cant wo d, fign fyirg a warchouſe whers ſtolen goods are 
depot. 


ALR 


— 
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A XLIV. Linibulero. 


The modes of the court ſo commen are growng 
That a. ., u: friend can hardly be met; 
Friendſhip for intereft is but a loan, | 
Which they let out ſor what they can get. 
"Tir true you find 
Some friends jo kind, 
Who will give you good counſel themſelves to defend © 
: In ſor rouful diny, | 
They promiſe, they pitty, 
But fhift you for money, from friend to friend. 


Put we, gentlemen, have ſtill honour enough to break 
through the corruption of the world. — And while I can 
ferve you, you may command me. 

Ben. It grieves my heart that ſo generous a man ſhou'd 
de involv'd in ſuch difficulties, as oblige him to live with 
fuch ill company, and herd with gameſters, v9 

Matt. See the partially of mankind !—One man may 
ſteal a horſe, better than another look over a hedge, — 
Of all mechanics, of all ſervile handicrafts men, a game- 

ſter is the vileſt. But yet, as many of the quality are 
of the profeſſion, be is admitted _— the politeſt 
company. I wonder we are not more reſpected. 

Mach. There will de deep play to night at Marybons, 
ard conſequently money ma A pick'd, up upon the 
road, Meet me there, and ril give you the hint who 36 
worth ſetting. | 
Matt. The fellow with a brown coat with a narrow 
gold binding, I am told, is never without money, 

Mach What do you mean, Matt F—Sure you will 
not think of meddling with him? — He's a good honeſt 

kind of a ſe low, and one of us. | 
Bun To be ſure, fir, we will put ourſelves under your 
direction. 1 ; | 

Mach Have an eye upon the money- linder A 
roleau, or two, would prove a pretty ſort of an ex- 
 pedinon, I hate extortion. | 

Mart. T hoſe roleaus are very pretty things.—I hate 
| vor bank bills—there is ſuch nazard in puitirg them 
off. \ | 
Mach. There is a certain man of diſtinct ion, * 
f , 18 
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dis time ha h nick'd me out of a great deal of the ready, 
He is in my caſh, Ben ;—1'll point him out to you this 
evening, and you ſhall draw upon him for the debt 
The company are met; [hear the dice-box in the other 
room. So. gentleſuen, your ſervant. Von tl mcet me 
at Marybone, © 


MR 
S CTL N F, Peachum's Lock. 


A table with wins, brandy, Piet, and tobacco, 
Peachum, Lockit. 


Let. The coronation account brother Peachum, is 
of ſo intricate à nature, that I believe it will nover be 
ſettled, 

Peachum. It conſiſts indeed of a great variety of ar- 
-ticles, It was worth to our people, in fees of different 
kinds, «bove ten inſtalments. This is part of the c- 
cc unt bro her, that lies open before us, 

. Lock, ' A lid, 's t. il of rich trocade= that, | ſee, is 
disp0os'd of. 8 N 

Peach. Lo Mrs. Diana T raper, the tally-wo na „ and 
ſhe will make a g of hend ond in ſhoes and ſlippers, to 
u ick out young ladies, upon heir going into kceping. 

Leck. But | don't fee any article of the jewels 

Peach. Thoſe are ſo wel! known, that they muſt be 
ſent abroad --you'il tind them enter'd under the article of 
exportation. As for he ſnuff-boxes, waiches, ſwords, 
& I thought at beſt to enter them under their ſeveral 
beads 

ock. Seven and twenty women's pockets complete; 
with the ſeycral things t:eretn._ containd ; all ſc I'd, 
number'd, and enter'd. 

Peach. But, brother, it is impoſſible ſor us now to 
enter upon the affair, We ſhould have the whole dag 
before us. Beſides, the account of the liſt helf year's 
pla e is in a book by itſelf, which lies at the other office, 

| Lock, Bring vs then mie ry r. To-day ſhall be 
for pleaſure——to-moriow for buſineſs. Ab, bro her, 
thoſe daughters of ours are two ſlippery huſſies—keep a 
watchful eye upon Polly, and Macheath in a day or wo 
ſhall be our own again, 


Als 
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Als XLV. Down in the North Cou ry 


Lock. I bat gudgeent are we men / 
Ey'ry wom-n's eaſy prey : 
| Though wwe have felt 1he hook agen, 
5 i bite, ard they betray, 


Th: bird that hath been trap, 

When he hears his calling mate, 
To her he flies, again he s clapt 
Within the wiry grate. 


Peach. But what fignities catching the bird, if your 
dangoter Lucy will ſet open the door of the cage? 

Lock. If men were anſverable for the follies and 
frai'ties of their wives and daogh ers, no friends could 
keep a good correſpondence together for two days 

This is unkind of you, brother ; for among goud t-iends, 
what they ſay or do goes for nothing, 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Sir, here Mis. Diana Trapes wants to ſpeak 
with you. - a | 
Peach Shall we admit her, brothes Lockir ? 
Lock. By all means —ſhe's a good cuſtomer, and a 
fine-ſpoken woman —and a woman who dsiuks and talks 
ſo fieely well enliven the converſation. 
Peach. Deſire her to walk in. [Exit Servant, 


Enter Mr. Trapes. 


Peach Near Mrs. Dye. your fervant—one may know 
by your kiſs, that your gin is excellent, 
ON . 4 [| was always very corious in my liquors, 
Lock. There is no pe ſumed breath like it—f have ; 
been long acquainted with the flavour of thoſe lips 
han't I, Mrs. Dye ? 
Trapes. Fil op. take as large dranghts of liquor 
*as I did of love. I hate a flincher in either, | 


Air XLVI. A ſhepherd kept ſheep, &c. 
In the days of my youth I could b I |, ke a debe, fa, la, &e, 
Like a ſparrow at all times was ready for Ive, fa, ls, &c. 
The l * all mortals in kiſſing ſhould paſi, 4. 
Lip to lip while we're young, thin the lip to the glaſi, 
fa, la, &c. * 92 
| But 


— — — — ” 
- 
* 
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Put now, Mr. Peachum, to our buſineſs, If you have 
blacks of any kind, brought in of late z mantoes—velvet 
ſcarfs—petticoats — let it be what it wil—1 am your 
chap—for all my ladies are very fond of mourning. 


* 


Peach. Why. look ye, Mrs, Dye—you deal fo hard 


with us, that we can afford to give the gentlemen, who 
venture their lives for the goods, little or nothing. _ 
Trap. The hard times oblige me to.go very nearin my 
dealing. To be ſure, of late years I have been 3 great 
ſufferer by the parliament. Three thouſand pounds would 
hardly make me amends. The act for deſtroying the 
Mint was a ſevere cut upon our buſineſs—till then, If a 
cuſtomer ſtept out of the way—-wve knew where to have 
her—no doubt you know Mrs. Coaxer—there's a8 wench 
now (till to day) with a good ſut of cloaths of mine 
upon her back, and [ could never ſet eyes. upon her for 
three months rozether. Since the act too againſt imHri- 
ſonment for (mall ſums, my loſs there too has been wer 
conſiderable ; and it muſt be ſo, when a ady can borrow 
a handſome peiticoat, or a clean gown, and | not have 
the leaſt bank upon her! And, o' my conſcience, now. 
a-days, moſt ladies take a delight in cheating, when the: 
can do it with ſafety. "is | 
Peach, Madam, you had a banſome gold watch of 
us other day for ſeven Guineas, Conſidering we muſt 


have our profit 0 a gentiemen upon the road, a god 
A BY G 


watch will be fcarce worth the taking, | p 
Fah. Conſider, Mr. Peaclium, that watch was re- 
markable, an.| not of very fate ſale. If you have any 
black velvet ſcaris—they are, handſome winter * 


and take with moſt gentlemen who deal with my cu 
romers, *Tis 1 thai put the ladies upon a goed foot, 


'Tis not youth or beauty thet fixes their price. The gen- 


tlemen always pay according to their dieſs, from |aalt a 
crown to two gu neas,” and yet thoſe huſſies make no- 
thing of bilking me. Then to», allowing for accidents, 
{ have eleven fine cuſtonets now down under the r- 
geon's hand, —what with fees and other expences, there 
ace great out-goings, and no coming - in, and not 4 far- 
thing to pay for at leaſt a month's cluRthing. We rug 
great riſques—great riſques indeed. ni 
Ws. - E Pack 
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Peach. As 1 remember, you ſaid ſomething juft now 


 . of Mrs. Co cer. 


Trap. Yes, Sire To be ſure I ſtript her of 2 ſuit of 
my own cloaths about two hours ago; and have leſt her 
as ſhe ſhould be, in her ſhift, with a lover of her's at my 


 Hoyſe, She cail'd him up ſlairs as he was going to 


Mar bons in a hackney coach. And [ t.ope, for her own 

ſake and mine, ſhe will perſuade the captain to redeem 

ber, for the captain is very generous to the ladies, _ 

W captain? "EN 

Trap. He thought | did not know him. An intimate 

acquaintance of your's, Mr. Peachum — only captain 
 Mackeath ———3s fine as 8 lord | 
Prack. To morrow, dear Mrs, Dye, you ſhall ſet 
your own price up n any of the goods you like---we have 
at leaſt half a dozen velvet ſcarfs, and al! at your ſervice. 

Will „ou give ma leave ta make you a preſent of this 


uit of night-cloaths for your own wearing? — But ate 


you ſure it is captain Maca ? : 

Trap. Though he thinks I have forget him, no body 
knows him better. I bavetaken a great deal of the cap- 
tain's money in my time, à ſecond-hand, for he always 

. Jov'd to have his ladies well dreſt. 
Peach. Mr. L:ckit and I have a little buſineſs with the 
: captain z—you underſtand me — nd we will ſatisfy 


5 you for Mrs. Coaxcr's debt. | 


_ Lock, Depend upon it———we will deal like men of 


honour. | 


Trap. 1 don't enquire after your af. ira ſo whatever 


: happens, I waſh my bands ont I hath always been 


my mzxim, that one friend ſhould heip another But if 
u pleaſe I'll take one of the ſcarfs home with me, 
tis always good to have ſomething in hand, 


8 CEN E, Newgate. 


_ — Jealouſy, rage, love and fear are at once tearing me 
toipieres, How I am wearker-bea en and ſhatier'd with 


j 
— 


7; - x Ain 


* 
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Air * VII. Oneevening having lolt my way. 


I'm like a flrft on the ocean toll, 
Now high, now low, an each billow berne, 
With her rudder b oke, ard her anchor lit, 
Deſerted ond ail firluin, 
While thus I lie relting and ting al wght, 
That Paity lies ſporting on ſeas of delight, 
evenge, rruenge. reyenye, . 


Shall appeaſe my rglileſt ſprit + 


I have the rats bane ready, I run no riſque; for I can 
lay her death upon the gin, and {> many die of that 
naturally, that | hall never be call'd in queſtion, But 
ſay | were to be hang'd---I never could be hang'd for any 
thing that would give me greater comfort, than the poi- 
ſoning that flut, g | 
Emer Filch, 


| Fi;ch. Madam, here's our miſs Polly come to wait 
apon you. 

. Lucy, Show her up. | 
Enter Poly. 

Lucy. Dear madzm, your ſervant, I hope you will 
pardon my p flion, when I was ſo happy to ſe you leſt, 
I was ſo over run with the ſpleen, that I wa' perfectly 
out of mvſcf, And r 2 lv when one hath the ſpleen, 
tie'y ig is ig be excts d by a friend, 


Alx XLVI.I. Now Neger. 'Þ\} tell thee, bccau 
thou'it my ſon. | 
hin a wife's in her put, 
CA. h ſometimes. mo dub 
Th: good huſhand as meek as a lamb, 
Her vateurs to flill, 
Frrit grants her fer w 1, 
Anl1 the qui-ting draught is a dem. 
Poor man ! And tle quieting draught is a dram. 


——— I wiſh Il our quarrels might have fo comfortable 
reconci'liation, | 
Polly. I have no excuſe for my own behavi mr, ma- 
dam, but my misfortur es. And ically, madam, 1 ſufer 
too upon your account. 
5 E 2 Lucye 


5 Tux BEGGAR's OPERA. 
_ Lucy. But, miſs Polly — in the warof frien | hi » 
will 8 give me leave to propoſe a glaſs of cordial 1 
- you 
5 Pally. Strong waters are apt to give me the head ache 
I hope, madam, you will cxcuſe me. 13 2 
Lucy. Not the greateſt lady in the land could have 
| better in her cloſet, for her own private drinking. V. u 
ſcem mighty low in ſpirits my dear, 
Polly. I am forty, madam, my, health will not allow 
me to accept of your offer. I ſhould not have left you in 
- « the rude manner I did when we met lait, madam, hd 
net my papa haul'd me away ſo unexpecledly. I was 
indeed ſomewhat provok'd,-and perhaps might uſe ſome 
' expreſſions that were diſreſpeciful, But really, madam, - 
. 2 captain treated me wich fo much contempt and cruel. 
ty, that I defeiv'd your pity, rather than your reſent- 
# ment. | | | | 
Lacy. But fince bis eſcape, no doubt all matters are 
made up again. Ah Pally ! Polly / 'tis I am the unhappy 
| F wife ; and he loves you as if you were only his miſtreſs. 
Polly. Sure, madam, you cannot think me ſo bappy 
as to be the obje of your jealouſy. A man is always 
afraid of a woman who loves him too well—ſo that 1 
moſt expect to be neglected and avoided, - 
" Lucy. Then our caſes, my dear Polly, are exactly 
alike. Both of us indeed have been tog fond. 


Alx XLIX. O Beh Bell, &c. 


Polly A curſe atten? that woman's love, 
| . Hin always would e pleaſing, 
Lu. The perinc ſi of the billing dove, 
Like tickling is but teazing. 
Poly. . then in love can woman do # 
_ Loecy. ue giou ſend they ſhun us. 
Pul'y. And auben we fly them, they purſue: 
Lucy. Du leave us when they" ve won us. 


Lucy. Love is ſo very whin.ſical in both ſexes, that it 
is imp<fivle to be laſting, But my heart is pirucular, 
r dicts my own obſervation. * 

%. But really, miſſreſs Lucy, by his laſt hekhawiur, 
unk I ought to envy you, When I was forc'd from 
8 | bim, 
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him, he did not ſhew the leaſt tenderneſs. But perhaps, 
he hath a heart not capable of it. 


Arik L. Wou'd fate to me Belinda give. 


Among the men ccquets we find, 
Who court by turns all women-kind ; 
Ani we grant all their hearts deſired, 
When they are flattr d and admir d. 


The coquets of both ſexes are ſelf-lovers, and that is a 
love no other whatever can diſpoſſeſs. I fear, my dear 
Lucy, our huſband is one of thoſe. 

Luc'.. Awsy with theſe melare"oly reſlections. 
ird:ed, my dear Polly, we are both of us a cup too low, 
Let me prevail upon you to accept of my offer. 


Aix LI. Come, ſweet laſs, 


Come [wer laſs, 
Let's baniſh jorrow, 
Till to-morrow ; 
Come, ſweet laſi, 
; Let's tale a chirping glas. 
Vine can clear, 
The vapour: of deſpair; 
And make u light at air; 
Then. drink and baniſh care. 


I can't ber, child, to ſce you in ſuch low ſpirits, 
And I muſt perſuage you to what | know will do you 
good, —I thall now ſoon be even with the bypocritical 
r * [Alide.] a IlExie- 
Polly. All this wheedling of Lucy cannot be for no- 
thing. At this time too! when | know the hates me! 
The diſſembling of a woman is always the forerunner of 
miſchief, By pouring ſtrong waters down my throat, 
ſhe thinks to pump ſome ſecrets out of me. I'll be upon 
my guard, an] won't talle a drop of her liquor, Pm. 
reſolv d. | | 9 
Enter Lucy, with frong waters, 
Lucy. Come, miſs Polly. . a 
Polly. Indeed, child, you have given yourſelf trouble 
to no purpoſe. You muſt, my dear, excuſe me, 


Lucy, Really, miſs Polly, you are fo ſqueamiſhby 
K 3 affected 


4 
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affected about taking a cup of ſtrong waters, as a lady 
before company. I vow. Polly, | ſhall take it mon- 
ſtroaſly Ul if you 1cfuſe me. *Brandy and men (though 
women love them never ſo wel) ate always taken by us 
with ſome relutance—unleſs tis in private. 

Pally. 1 proteſt, madam, it goes againſt me. What 
do | fee! 2 2 in cuſtody ;-- Now every 
glimmerin appineſs is loſt. 
TE 5 285 the by: of liquor upon the ground. 
Lucy. Since things are thus, I'm glad the wench hath 
eſcap'd, far by this event, tis plain, ſhe was not happy 
enough to def.rve to be poiſon'd. | 
Enter Lockit Mcheath, and Peachum. 


Lick. Set your heart. at reſt, captain. You have 
neither the chance of love or money for another eſcape 
E for you are order to be call'd down upon your trial 
immediately. = ; 
"Ih Peach. Away, buſſes! -This is not a time for a man 
co be hamper'd with hi. wives. You ſce the gentleman 
is in chains already. 8 , 
Lucy. O huſband huſband, my keart long'd to ſec 1 
thee ; but to ſee thee thus diſtradts me 4 
Polly. Will not my dear huſband look upon his Pon? 
Why hadft thou not flown to me for proteclion? with 
75 me thou hadſt been ſafe, 2 
Ai III. The laſt time I went o'er the moor. 
Polly. Hither, dear huſband, turn ycur eyes. 7 
Lucy. Belus one glance to cheer me, . 
Polly. Think with that took, thy Polly dies. 
Lucy. O fhun me nat, Lu hear me. 
Polly. *'Tis Polly ſues. | Ed 
Lucy. L pn "Tis: Lucy ſpeaks. ay 
Folly, Is thus true Frue required ? 
Lucy. My heart is burſting. 5 
Nee” Polly. - = = * - - » Mine tc breaks, 
Lucy. Mut I. | 
. Polly, - - - - M.. I be ſlighted? 
Mach, What would you have me to ſay, Jidies ?—— 
Yo fee the affair. will ſoon be at an end, without my 
dit zn ging eithet of you, : 8 
, M4 8 Peg. of 


* 


Pasch. But the ſetiling this point, captain, might 
prevent a lau- ſuit between your two widows, 


Alx LIll. Tim Tinker's my true love, &c. 


Mach. Which way ſhall I turn me- how ran I decide, 
vet the day of cur death, art as find as a bride, 
One wife is to much for moſt huſband; te hear, 
Fut mög at d time there's 9 2 o1al can bear, 
This away, and that way, and which way you will, 
What wou'd crmfert the one, Fother wife would 
tale ill. 


Po ly. But if his own misfortunes have made him in- 
ſenifible to mine-- a father ſure wil be more compaſ- 
ſionate. Dear, dear fir, fink the material evidencę, and 
br.ng him off at his riel---Po.ly upon her knees begs it 
of vou. | 

Als LIV. I am a poor ſhepherd undone, 


Mun my lui in court apprart, 
Aud taadi arraign'd fir hi life, 
Then think of paor'Polly's tears; 
For ah ! poor Polly's A wife, | 
Like the ſa'lor he holds up his hant, 
Diſtrejt on the daſhing wave, 
To die a dry death at land, 
J. ar bad as a wat ry grave. 
Ang alas, cor Poly! 
Alack, and a well-a-day | 
Before | was ir lows, a 
Ok ? ev'ry month wa; May. 


- . Sucy, If Peachum's heart is harden'd ; fure you, fir, 
will have more compaſſion on a daughter——[ know the 
evidence is in your power. — How then can you be a 
tyrant to me ? Kneeling. 


Als LV. Tanthe the lovely, &. 
When he holds up H hand arraign'd for his life, 
O think of your daug ter, and think I'm his wife ! - 
What are cannon , cr bombs, or c aſhing of ſwad1 ! 
Hor death il more certain by uit words 
Tien nail up their Lips, that dread thunder allay +; 
4 roc month of my (ifs wi I lereafte bs May. 


Lath 
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Lok. Mackeathts time is come, Ly'y, — We know 
our own affairs, therefore let us have no more whime 
pering cr whining. 


Als LVL, A . there was, 1 


Ourſelves, like the great, te ſecure a retreat. 
Wh n matte s require it, muff, gi ve up our gas: : 
And à good reaſon why, 
Or inflead of the Fry, 
i Eu Peachum and 1. 
Like poor petty raſcalt, might hang, hang ; 
Like poor petty raſcals, might hang. 
Peach. Set your heart at reſt, Polly. V ur Huſband 
is to die to day. Therefore, if you are net already 
rovided, tis high time to look about for another. 
Ker 's comſort for you, you ſlut. 
Leek. We are ready, fir, to" conduct you to the Old 
Bailey. | 


ALVI. Fonny Dundee. 


Mach, The charge is f rar d, the lawyers are met ; 
| - The judges all rang d (a terrible ſhow!) 
4 go undiſmay d- far death i; a drbt, 
A debt on demand, , take what I owe 
Then, farewell, my love, - dear charmer adieu: 
Cantented 1 die tis the better for you. 
Dere ends all diſpute the reft our lives, 
For this way at once I ple ſe all my ui ter. 


Now, gentlemen, I am ready to attend you, 
| Exeunt Peachum, Lockit, and Macheath, 
4 Polly. Follow them, Filch, to the court, And when 
the: t ial is over, bring me'a particular account of his. 
behaviour, and of every thing that happen'd. You'lt 
&nd me he'e with miſs Lucy, (Ex Filch.] But why is 
all this myſic? 
Lucy. The priſoners, whoſe trials are put off till next 
ſeſſion, are diveiiing themſelves. | 
Polly. Sure there is nothing ſo charming as muſic ! 
Fm fond of it to diſtraction - But alas !---now all mirth 
feems'an- infult upon my affliction. Let us retire, my 
dear Lucy, and indulge our forrows. The noify crew, 
you ſee, arg comin n us. | 1 byes 
A dance 77 Priſaners in chains, G. 
SCE N. E, 
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SCENE, The Condemn'd Huld. 
Macheath, ia a melzncholy qpofture, 
A1R LVHI. Happy groves. 
O cruel, cryel, cruel caſe !. 
Muft I ſuffer this diſg race ? 
Alx LIX. Of all the girls that are fo ſmart. _ 


Of all the friends it tin of orizf, 
Il hen threat ntng death looks grimmer, 
Not one ſo ſure can bring relief, 
As thi, beſt friend, à brimmer, [Driaks, 
Air LX. Britons, ſtrike home, 
Since I muft ſwing,» -1 ſcorn, I ſcorn to-wince or whine. 


{Riſes 
Alx LXI. Chevy Chaſe. 
But now again my ſj irits fink; 
Flt raife them high with wine, [Drinks a glaſs of wines 
Alx LXII. Toold fir Simon the king. 
But valour the ff ronger grows, 
The ftronger the Memes vo drinking. 


And how can we feel our we, 


When we've loft the trouble of thinking ® {[{Drinks, 
AR LXIII. Joy to great Cæſar. 
If thus --@ man can die 
Much bolder with brandy, [Pours out a bumper of brandy. 
Aix LXIV. There was n old woman, Kc. 


$9 I drink off this bumper--- An1 now I can fland the teft, 
A d my comrad:s fhall fie that I die as brave as the beſt. 
7.1 | a ; [ Drinks, 


Alx LXV. Did you ever hear of 2 gallang ſallor. 
Hul can I leave my pretty Fuſſics, 
IWirhout on; tear, or tender ig 
Air LXVI. Why are my eyes fil flowing, 


Tlieir eyes, Mir lips, their buſſes, 
R:ca! my love -- dh muſt die- 2 
1 
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Artz LXVII. Green fleeves. 
Since laws were mad: for wa degree. 
Te curb vice in Others, as well as me, © 
I ugdr we lan t better company 
Upon Tyburn tres! | . 
But gald from law can tale out the ſting; 
And if rich men like us were to jwing, 
| "T would thin the land ſuch numbers to ſtring 
- Ufos Tyburn tree. | | 
Jailor. Some friends of you's, captain, deſire to be 
admitted. I leave you together. 


Enter Ben. Budge, and Matt of the Mint. ; 


Mach. For my having broke priſon, you ſee, gentle- 
men, I am ordered immediate execution. -The theriffs 
officers, I believe, are now at the door — That Femmy 
Twitcher ſhould. peach me, I own ſurpriz d me 
'Tis a plain proof that the world is all alike, and that 
| _eyen our gang can no more trult one another t. an other 

| people. Therefore, I beg you gentlemen, look well to 

+ yourſelves, for in all probability, you may live ſome f 

months longer. Wn | 1. 

Matt. We are heartily ſorry, captain, for your miſ-. 

fortune, But 'tis what we muſt all come to. 
Mack. Peachum and Leckit, you know, are infamous 
ſcoundrels. Their lives are as much in your power, as 
= are in their's—Remember your dying fricad !— 
*Tis my laſt — e =aj vilians to the gallows 
before you, and | am ſatisicct. 

Mat. Well do't. , ; 

Jai. or. Mils Pally and mifs Lucy intreat a word {wi:h | 


— — — — 
— 
. 


Mach. Gentlemen, adieu. [E xetnt Ben Budg an 
f ; Matt of the Min. 


Mach My dear Lug my dear Polly — Whatſoever. 
hath paſt between us, is now at an end. If you are fond 
of marrying again, the beſt advice I can give you, is to 
ſhip yougielyes off for the Jeſt Indie, where you'd 
have a fair chance of getting a kuſhand'a piece; or by 
good luck, two or three, 8s you like beſt, 3 

: . | {1 ly. 


/ 0 eo A SEE 


1 wow — 4 


— 


Tu BEGGAR's OPERA. 59 


Poly. How can I ſupport this fight ! 
Lucy. There is nothing moves one ſo much as a great 
man in dittreſs. - - 


Alx LXVIIL All you that muſt take a leap, &c. 
Lucy. We'd I might be hang'd! 


Polly. < »- <= == > — An41 would ſe tos 
Lucy. To be barg d with y u. 
Polly. - - « - - - - - - - - - My dew, with you, 


Mach. O kave mt to thought | I fear, I doubt | 
I trembe' I drop! Ste my courage 1 cu. 


| EN [Turns up the empty bottle. 
Polly. No token of /ove ? 


Mae Se nyc urage is out. 
[Turns up the empty pot. 


Polly. - - » - Alieu 
Lucy Fareavuel. 

Mach. But hark ! I hear the toll. of the bell, 3 
Chorus. Dol de rel lil, Cc. > Fs 


- Failor. Four women wore, captain, with a child a- 
piece! See, here they come. [Enter women and children. 
Mach What—fo. r wives: mere ! —This is t o much. 
— Here—tell the ſheriff officers I em ready. [Excunt. 


Enter Beggar and Player. 


Play. But, honeft friend, I hope you don't intend 
that Mackeath ſhall be really exeeuted. 

Beg. Moft certa'nly, fir, — To maze the piece pet fect, 
I was for doing ſtrict po tical ,uſlice — Matheath is to 
be hang's ; and for the other perſonages of the drama, 
the audience muſt have ſuppoſe4 they were all either 
hang'd or tranſported. ns ; 

Play, Why then, friend, this is downright deep tra- 
gedy. The cataſtrophe is manifeſtly wrong, for an opera 
moſt end bappity. | 

Beg. Your objection, fir, is very juſt; and is eaſily 
removed: for you muſt allow, that in this kind of 
drama, tis no matter bow abſurdly things are brought 
about —So—3you rabble there—run and cry a Keprive 
let the prifoner be brought back to his wives in 

"Krumph, is : 
Play, 


[ 
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Play All this we muſt do to comply with the taſte ol 


the town. 

Beg. Through the whole piece you may obſerve ſuch 
a ſimilitude of manners in high and low life, that it is 

difficult to determine whether (in the faſhionable vices) 
the fine gentiemen imitate the gentlemen of the road, or 
the gentlemen of the road the fine gentlemen. — Had 
the play remain'd- as I firſt intended, it would have 
carried a moſt excellent mora : twould have ſhown that 
the lower ſort of people have their viees in a degree as 
well as the rich ; and that they are puniſh'd for them, 


Enter to them Macheath, with rabble. 


Mack. So, it ſeems | am not leſt to my choice, but 
_ muſt have a wife at laſt.— Look ye, my dears, we will 
have no controverſy now. Let us give this day to mirth, ' , 
and [ am ſure ſhe who thinks herſelf my wife will teſtify 
| her joy by a dahte. b f 
41 Come, a darce— dance. 3 
Mach. Lad fes, I hope you will give me leave to pre- 
ſent a partner to each of vou. And if | may without 
offence, for this time, I take Polly for mine. And 
ſior life, you ſlot.— ſor we are really married. As 
ſor the reſt, —— But at pre ent keep your own ſecret,” + 
* 7% | [To Polly. 


— 


A DA n ff 
Alx LXIX. Lumps of pudding, c. 


Tu I fland like a Turk, with his daxies aroundy © 
From all ſides their glances his paſſion confeund ; ; 

For black, brown and fair, hi; inconflancy trns, 

And the different beauties ſubdue him by turns : 
Each calls forth her charms to provoke his defires t | 
Though willing to all; but with one he retires. 

Bat think of thi; maxim, and put «ff all forrow, 

The wretch of to-day, may be happy to-mfrrow. | 

Chorus, But think of this maxim, Cc. | 


INI s. 


53 


6 ; gat 
4 ; 


